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GIVE UNTO ME. 





BY M. P. 





Give me thy love, that full, deep, earnest love ; 
Give me thy love—its truest, tenderest, best.; 
Let its warm wings brood o'er me as the dove 
Broods o'er the helpless young within her nest ; 
Oh | I would lay me softly in that heart, 
Forgetting life and all its bitter woes, 
Forgetting death can ever bid us part, 
And In thy love's rapt night find sweet repose, 
I hate the day, its glare, its busy hum; 
[ts countless faces meaningless to me ; 
Its surface talk, that floats like idle scum 
Above the deeper channel of life's sea ; 
All, all Lhate—Life, Death, Day, Night—each hour— 
That brings not thee to me in all love's first, fund 
power. 


LOVER AND LORD. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘AN ANGEL UNAWARES”’ 
‘‘¢ BHOCKING SCANDAL,’’ ‘“‘8OWING 
AND REAPING,”’ ‘‘PEGGY,”’ 

ETC., ETC., ETC. 











CHAPTER III.—[contTinvEp. ] 


ISS SINGLETON bestowed upon her 
\| mother a glance of warmest approval. 
How admirably she had managed her very 
difficult task! 

To have denied all engagement between 
Lord de Gretton and his cousin, when at 
any moment the story might reach Nora’s 
ears, when indeed there was no knowing 
how inuch Lady Olivia herself might tell 
would have been dangerous in the extreine; 
to tel] just half the truth, and fling the 
story back into a period alinost antecedent 
to Nora's birth—this was grand mendacity 
indeed in Cristine’s opinion ; and so a little 
later she told her much-gratified parent. 

“I did not think you could doanything so 


delicately dextrous, dear tnother,” she 
said when, Nora being safe in Lord de 


Gretton’s company, the two women dis- 
cussed their plans and arranged their din- 
ner dresses in Mrs. Bruce's room. 

“T really trembled when you began to 
speak.’’ 

Mrs. Bruce settled the rose point on her 
black velvet shoulders and answered with 
conscious dignity— 

“You might have known I should not 
blunder in such a delicate matter—where 
there was so mnuch at stake too. I have 
sone tact, Cristine.”’ 
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“Yet he had eyes, and chose her!” she 
quoted between her little glistening teeth. 
“I should have done him more credit. The 
world would never have said of me—as it 
will of her--that I pined away ‘neath the 
burden of an honor unto which 1 was not 
born,’ ”’ 

“Ah, well’—Mrs. Bruce paused, powder- 
puff in hand, stung by a latent sense of jus- 
tice into protesting speech—“that is hardly 
fair to Nora, you know! 

“She is as high-spirited a girl as any in 
England, and, if she were heart-whole and 
fancy free, would inake as good a Countess, 
It is not Lord de Gretton’s rank, but the 
memory of Arthur Beaupre that haunts 
and daunts her.”’ 

Cristine’s fair face hardened and darkened 
with an indefinably cruel look. 

“The more fool she!" she said sternly. 
“She should tread down all memories and 
all loves, as T would in her place.” 

“Ah, that is easy enough to say!’’ Mrs. 
Bruce answered, with a prodigious sigh 
and a semi-sentimental look. “But you 
never were in love, Cristine.”’ 

Cristine looked at her mother for a second 
or 80 with an odd bewildered sort of stare; 
then suddenly the absurdity of the stout 
prosperous-looking matron posing as the 
exponent of romantic passion seemed to 
strike her. 

With a shrill hyateric cry she sank upon 
the nearest couch, and laughed till she 
could laugh no more, till the tears ran down 
her cheeks, and Mrs. Bruce forgot to be 
offended, in her real alarin. 

“Cristine, for Heaven's sake compose 
yourself!” she cried, shaking the slender 
shoulder in her agitation. 

“Are you inad, child, or what ails you?” 

“Nothing,’’ Cristine said recovering her 
calmness. 

‘You looked so supreinely absurd—that 
was all.”’ 

Mrs. Bruce appeared uneasily dignified 
but dared say no wiore—sucn another out- 
burst would drive her or her daughter 
crazy—if indeed Cristine were nota little 
touched already. 








The doubt expressed itself so plainly in | 


ber face that Miss Singleton had much ado 
not to laugh again. 


‘Please do not,"’ she cried, with a gesture | 


of mock entreaty. 


“Another such joke would be my death. | 


Come, it is time we went to Nora's relief. I 
wonder what she and Lord de Gretton find 





“Well, so it seems,’’ Cristine agreed, with 
Ler never-failing laugh andastare of candid 
wonder. 

“That is what amazes and delights me; 
because, truth to tell, [never thought you 
inuch of a diplomatist before. 

“Now don’t be offended—because, you see 
I have cried mea culpa, and owned myself 
inistaken already, and Ican do no more. 
How do I look to-night ?” 

Mrs. Bruce’s brow, which had frowned 
majestically a inoment back, cleared at this 
appeal, and her lips siniled benignly. 

Miss Singleton was looking her prettiest 
to-night, and knew it. 

The crushed “strawberry” dress she wore | 
gave the glow of color that ber pale moon- | 
light beauty usually lacked ; her light hair 
Was puffed and crinkied all over; her small 
head glittered and sparkled like spun glass 
with every inovement; atouch of art had 
darkened the faint brows and lashes and 


" ide the large colorless eyes weirdly bril- 
lant, 


“My dear, you are beautiful!’ Mra Bruce 
cried, with genuine 


impulsive admiration 
that ended 


in a regretful sigh. 
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to talk about in these tete-a-tetes ! She can- 
not bewail her dead lover to him, and I am 
not sure that she can think or speak on any 
otner subject.” 

But Mrs. Bruce was too deeply offended 
to enter into her daughter's inquisitive 
speculations. 

“T shall go,’’ she said, drawing her velvet 
skirt majestically round her; “but you—I 
think you will see that your toilette is a 
little disarranged by your late strange—I 
had almost said unseein|y—outburst.”’ 

Mrs. Bruce’s exit was at least as mirth- 
provoking as anything that had occurred in 


the course of the interview; but it won no 


laughter fromm Cristine. 

As the door swung to behind her mother 
tho girl's fair head fell forward on ber hands 
and a fierce moaning cry rang drearily 
through the room. 

‘How well I act!" she cried, with a sort 
of savage pride. 

“How little they guess that Nora Bruce 
hurt more than my pride when she stole 


Arthur Beaupre froin me—that I hate her 
with a deeper hate than ever wounded 
vanity could teach me! And vet’'’—she 

is nd suvhed a strange 


| rather than let it be broken off , 


‘ Olivia bate ine? 


—— ——— $e 
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A step in the corridor disturbed her, and 
in another minute she stood before the 
mirror brushing out the sof fleecy curls 
that clustered so gracefully round her 
white temples and small shell-like ears, 
humming a gay little tune for the edifica- 
tion of casual passers-by. 

Meantiine the interview between Lord de 
Gretton and his fair betrothed bad been a 
inuch iess oppressive affair than she sup- 
posed or than poor Nora usualiy found it. 
Lord de Gretton, though sufficiently bril- 
liant when he chose to exert himself, pre- 
forred, in a general the pleasure of 
being entertained to ‘he labor of entertain- 
ing; and Nora.was guiltily conscious that 
she fell lamentably shortot bis expectations 
in this respect. 

Not wilfully; apart from the love that 
wat not hers to give, she was honestly 
anxious to fulfil all duties imposed on her 
by the betrothal bond, and tried with a 
pitiful earnestness to ascertain what sub- 
jects interested hiin, and to educate hersei- 
in therm. 

It was up-hill work as she pursued it, 
though the task would have been simplicity 
itself to an ordinary guileless nature, Lord 
de Gretton, who was tired of most things 
and took special interest in none, required 
only to »e amused and flattered in equal 
proportions. 

But this Nora did not guess, and, even 
had it been made plain to her, she was too 
heart-sick to ainuse and too proud to flatter, 


way, 


80 things would have been much as they 
were, 
To-night however she was spared all 


troubloin the mattor; she had only to 
mention Lady Olivia Blake’s visit and his 
attention was at once enchained. 

He stood with his back to the fireplace, 
thoughtfully twisting his lo gray mous- 


| 
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He laughed again, and threw one arm 
round the slender white-robed figure, for 
Nora had risen now and stood beside him, 
wide-eyed, eager, and thrilling once again 
with her wild foolish hope. 

“Why, you foolish child? I believe you 
the only girl in London who need ask the 
question,” 

“Is it because ” 

Nora shrank from his touch; 





her heart 


| throbbed so fiercely she could hardly find 


breath to frame the queation--“Oh, Lord de 


| Gretton, as a gentioman, you must tell me 





” 


this--because she once—— 
“Onee jitted me? 
“Yes,”’ he cried, with a quick flerce flush 
“and has repented her folly ever since; that 
is the renson, Nora, 
“But if she is content to bury the hatchet 
and do homage tothe new Lady de Gretton, 


| why, let her may I." 


And, as the gray moustache touched her 
cold cheek, Nora knew that her last hope 
had passed and her fate was sealed, 

. - * * - ° - 


The days wore on drearily and tnonoton- 


| ously, filled with work and excitement for 


tache and looking down with a@ curiously | 


cruel sinile at the slender white-robed fig- 
ure in the low Jounging-chair. 

“Seo! 

“T hardly expected that of Lady Olivia," 
he said, after a little pause; and, had Nora 
been one shade less apathetic, she must 
have noted the stranye triumph of his tone, 
must have seen the quick lightning of the 


| sunken eyes, the quick flush of the usually 


impassive face. 

Lord de Gretton looked like a man who 
by a sudden spell had subdued some 
savage creature and brought it tamely to 
his feet. 

But Nora did not ralse the dark head that 
the gray eyes rosted 
the gold-handled 


drooped #0 listiessly ; 
ina dreamy stare upon 
peacock ’s-lfeather fan, but saw nothing of 
its irideseent splendor, 

Lord de Gretton was speaking. 

For the moment her thoughts were free ; 
and, with mechanical impulse, they took 
their accustomed journey to the African 
donga where, beneath the seorching sky, 
her lover’s bones lay bleaching. 

“Well, do vou like ber?” 

Lord de Gretton's voice roused her as the 
whip stirs the sleeping slave; in a second 
she was back at her duty. 

“Lady Olivia? Yes, she was kind and 
friendly, and she is verv bandsoime.’’ 

“Astothat there 1s no doubt,” he said, 
with a little sneering laugh, and yet with 
very evident sincerity. 

“She is handsome as--as Lucifer; but, as 
to ‘kind and friendly,’ I would @s son 
trust atigress as Olivia Blake. You poor 
little lainb, I half she caine pre- 
pared to eat you!" 
“Why? Nora 


atartied by sornething 


believe 


shocked and 


in Lord de Gretton's 


asked, 


’ 


Mrs. Bruce and her daughter, but present- 
ing nothing but one dull blank tothe bride- 
elect. 

Afterwards she never thought of this asa 
period of suarp pain; all ber senses were 
mercifully dulled, and, as she told herself 
again, with a curious thrill of triumph, her 
heart was dead. 

“She bears it beautifully,’’ Mra. Bruce 
said to her daughter, in one ofthe rare in- 
tervals that visiting and being visited, 
shopping and submission to the milliners’ 
and dressimakers’ caprices, now allowed 
them, 

“1 never thought that Nora would have 
been so docile.”’ 

But Cristine, inuch keener-sighted than 
her mother, shook ber bloud head with a 
very dubious look, 

“You are not out of the wood yet, mother” 
she said sueceringly. 

“T would not count too her 
placidity if I were vou; there is such a 
thing asa lull beforea etorin, you know. 
You may not have a peerless step-daughter 
after all."’ 

Mrs. Bruce grewsuddenly pale, and was 
absolutely unbappy for the two following 
days. 

Nothing came of the spiteful 
nothing had the eve 
Bruce's wedding-day. 
full of guests, and gay 
with the bust.e of preparation; girl-voices 
wilk 


shoes 


much on 


propheey, 
come on of Nora 


The house was 


rang Out in every corridor, dresses 


“swished’’ and high-heeled patted 
continually up and down the stairs; cartsof 
every description stopped perpetually at 
the door, milliners’ girls, confectioners’ 
inen, florists, jewelers, haunted the whole 
house, 

Only in the one room where the bride- 
élect sat, white and rigid, by the little 
brass-bound desk in which all ber girlish 
secrets lay, Was any seinblance of peace to 
be found; and here in truth was the fiercest 
unrest of all 

How long she had sat there she did not 
know. 

The sun sank lower and lower, the clock 


struck six,and the sound roused her at 
last. 

What she had to du inust be done very 
quickly. 

Lord de Gretton’s wife must take no 
souvenir of Arthur Beaupre into her new 
ife, 

With ld tremb!] ig fingers she opened 
he tters—Artbur’s tlers t before 
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‘he e ditous ‘ . . e - 
, f all, that | midnight at your present rate of progres- It hardly seemed likely that Cristine | critics gathered in the ult yo i pi 
, on nt cn the ont af > emma lx" - would make her appearance that night; but | church to witness the Y-mounteg 
which he fell. “Come, Nora; it is for the last time.” alinost betore the guests had filed in a tons cand aaa —-= agreed ; and, if the 
; No wonder that the girl’s tears fell thick | And the firmi, she wight have said with | fashion into the great dining reom, rere ast hah ary id er disposed to think = 
and fast upon this legacy of love! oak Gren just as Mrs. Bruce began to speculate | younger bridegrooin would have nade the 


i o ha vexedly as to the cause of her daughter's | picture coinplete, even these adin 

“If the fortune of pen should go ag _ Pg: non 5 dg hng¥. Oe eel gbaoneh, Cristine herse! f entered and took | Lord de Gretton, with his siender y 

me, you must not grieve ton long, the | pereon in ber father’s house, and had no ber place, just facing Nora, as quietly as | figure and well-preserved handsoine face, 

poor young fellow — ; 1 | golden future spreading out before ner, | though nothing bad happened. — was still a stately and « persouable inan, 
Your love hes ht -¥ Rey — ae h | many a time bad she dressed Cristine Sin-/ Meeting her step-sister’s auxious glance| Ten _ bridesinaids, dressed in the lates, 

could not bear to think that even my death | oi iis tor ball or picnic, plaited the pale | across the intervening flower and fern bar- | bridal fashion, with veils and wreaths 

should bring you lasting grief. | silky hair, laced the cheap pretty dresses, | rier, she smiled a strange uncomfortable | shimmering satin dresses, with | 








“You will never quite forget me, Nora; | ‘ , | sunile. bearing the blent initials of the b 

’ you will hardly chouse another love,though | asin” piccatectb tees ta leat "Ser eyes had an odd wild brightness, her | in diamonds, follgwed Nora Sea 

: mn the long life that spreads betore you such | “over before had she proterred her ser- | cheeks had such a warm fiush as tew had | altar, and, as the picturesquel 

. things would be natural enough. But you vines te Mom, | seen thein wear. hind her, envied the pale bride in their in- 

have faithful eyes, ny darling. 1 close MY | ig thought flashed across the girl’s mind | The bot glow came and went as she | most hearts, 

2 ownand look once tore into their clear forcing a ghost of asinile to her pale lips; | chatted recklessly with her neighbor, who They were all, with the exception of 

? gray depths, and, looking, I cannot fancy but she banished it at once, and quietiy , regarded her more than once with mipvgled | Cristine, ‘‘dainsels of high degree,” ely 

they will ever light up for another as they accepted the offer. astunishinent and admiration, and confided | from the circie of Lord de Gretton’s triends 

: have lighted once for ine. I think that, ol Cristine would stay, she knew; so it ‘toa triend in the course of the evening | knowing nothipg of and caring nothing for 
I could come back from the grave ae | would be en easier thing to have her busy, | that he did not know “that little doll of a | the bride, and secretly resenting the fact 

ears hence, I should find you still vOr* | with bands aud eyes alike vecupied, than | Singleton’? had se much go in her. that the bridegroom had wandered froin hig 

ruce, still true to alover in the shadow-  viting there watching her every inove-| But her mother noticed that she ate notn- | own world in search of a wife. 
world. J | ment, ing, and drank champagne with a sort of Rich still,agreeable, and eligible in ey 

“Mind, Ido not wish this, Nora. It is) tr) Ger her light and skilful touches Nora feverish thirst. way, he had been comparatively left alone 

‘ only an idle tancy, and IT hardly think be | was quickly aressed and made ready; and, | Nora saw little of her through the even- | by chaperons and passed over by prudent 

ie brings me comfort, selfish as iny great love | as she stood before the long glass, fastening ing, though somehow her movements had | parents because by common consent ey 

’ Takes ine. ; | the ear-rings in her ears, she thought, with | a strange fascination for ber. one had given him to Lady Olivia Blake: 

Z “A life of resignation and patient grief is |) sharp pang, how smal) a trace the inner | She followed the slender pink-robed form | and Lady Olivia herself was not morean- 

¢ not the lot for which my bright warin- | anguish she endured had left upon her face, as it moved restlessly about the large | gry and indignant when she discovered the 
hearted Nora was born. how radiant she looked in the maize-colored | rooims, into and out of the conservatory, | sorry part she had been made to play than 

Be happy in your own way, choose your | a. and soft showers of black lace in which | never staying long in one spot, and never | was “Society” in realizing the trick played 
own walk in life, and know that, if I could it had pleased Cristine to dress her. by any chance approaching ber. ; upon it. 
pierce the veil, and follow your progress | — 4 tap at the door was answered by Cris- | She hardly listened to Lord de Gretton’s | ‘Society’? and Lady Olivia however had 
through the world that I have done with, I | gii4 i | murmured chat, or the gentle buzz of con- | with excelient world-wisdom, deterinined 
should be best pleased to see you walking Nora thought, but was not sure, that she | versation that went on arou'd her; the! to pocket the affront and countenance the 
in thesansbine, and only casting back from |) oaed the maid's voice say— | question perplexed her—was Cristine avoid- | ceremony. 
time to tine a soft regretful look to that +A letter for Miss Bruce.” | ing her or not? The former thronged the church in the 
darkly-shadowed past in which I played | 7 ctters had come by tifties and hundreds It she was, she changed her plan at the | persons of its most charming and sharp. 
my part. : | to her of late. . last moment. ; | tongued representatives. 

Te I written too sentimentaliy, | So naturally she did not attach mucb im- As Nora satin her room, alone at last, | The latter, gorgeous in a costume of olive. 
. “Are my words weak and unimanly ? | portance to this. i resting her hot head against the sash of the | green, stainped velvet, and satin that suited 
“Well. for to-ni ht at least they may She was rather surprised however when | window, and looking up with aching wist- | her dark beauty to perfection, stood tran. 
, & , ? ~ tive, ten minutes passed away, and Cristine | ful eyes at the serene splendor of the starlit  quilly conscious of the thousand eager eyes 
mand. did not return—the inore #0 asthe dinner- | midnight sky, the door opened, and Cris- | that watched her with’ malicious interest 
\ If the shadow that rt. —"¢ — = * bell now sounded, and Nora saw that she | tine, looking very weird and ghostlike in | almost onthe altar-steps, almost by the 
write menentting, | _» eau “ry on ® | had left her fan and gloves upon the dress- | her long white wrapper, caine in. bridegroom's side, accepting the situation 
and sounc —" your eyes will never ing-table. | The other looked round as she set her | with a fierce defiant pride that moved those 
ae oye ‘ ; Her room was at the other end of the | small silver hand-lamp down upon the ta- who knew her story best to a sort of agmir. 
And, if itis ordered otherwise, you will | orrid |} i . in tl If-at : t | : svinpathy 
real them in the sottening shadow of ong corridor, ; | ble, and, even in the self-absorption of her | ing yinpathy. . aie 
death Nora had to pass it on her way down; 80 own wretched thoughts, noticed how “How well she bears it!’’ the ips 

“And now. my own darling Nora, if it | she took the gloves and fan with her,mean- strangely haggard was her aspect. : whispered to one another behind their 

: ay to cal night.’ ° ing to leave them with her if she was there, “Cristine, you are ill again!’ she cried; | ivory-and-velvet Prayer-books. 
mus +6 iit. | or carry them tothe drawing-room if she but Cristine laughed and shook her head | ‘He treated her shamefully—quite 

Nora dropped the letter with a shudder” | had gonedown. impatiently. | Shamefully, you Know. 
ing ery, and lifted a picture from the desk The door stood slightly ajar. “Cannot you forget that foolish momen- “She actually wore the diamonds at the 
—a picture so jike the original that, meet- She pushed it open carelessly, and, to her , tary weakness? | palace ball. 
ing the frank blue eyes with their bra¥e | horror and amazement, saw Miss Singleton | “I never was better in my life. But, ‘Yes, the bride has them on now. Quite 
trusttul simile ebe could only have be- | lying ina dead faint on the ground. enough of me, | shocking, I call it—so much worse than if 
lieved that Arthur had indeed come back Foratmoment she stood staring help- “Tay not see you much to-morrow, she were agirl—for to a woman of dear 
from the shadow-world to look upon her | lessly, paralyzed by asort of superstitious Nora; soI cameto take your directions Olivia's age ridicule is death. 
once more. | terror. | now. | Yet really, you know, it 1s wonderful 

To look upon and find her—how? | Cristine had left so shortatime before,| “Is there anyone you have forgotten,any She looks quite handsome to-day—does she 

She laughed aloud, a fierce unnatural | full of health and spirit. | one for whom you would like to leave are- not?” 
laugh, as ale thought of the picture his gen- | Nora had noticed how pretty she looked | membrance when you are gone?” | Yes, the bride does not shine by com- 
erous fancy had drawn and the reality he in the soft creamy pink that always suited The wild light eves seemed to burn into | parison, young as she is—a poor lifeless- 
would be forced to look upon. her best and supplied the one thing lacking | the pale bride’s face. oakions thing, I eall her. 

In twenty years’ tine he would find her to her coldiy regular beauty; and now | She stirred restlessly under the cruelly “Are ber people at all presentable, by- 
still Nora Bruce, still trus to a lover in the | what had stricken her down like this? persistent gaze. the-way?"’ 

@hadow-worid. Cristine was not given to fainting. For “No one; thers is nothing,’’ Nora said | ‘There they are!’’ the first speaker said, 

So he wrote, and thought; and here was | the moment Nora thought that she was in- | shortly. nodding her head in the direction of Cap 
she, in less than two years, burning the | deed dead, and envied her with an envy “Oh, by-the-way, Cristine, did not the , tain and Mrs. Bruce. 
words that shamed and tortured her on the | that was aching intensely. | girl bring a note for me just before din- “Do you see—a stout over-dressed wo- 
eve of her wedding-day. Cristine, who needed it not, had found | ner ?”’ / man in garnet silk and white lace, who 

Burning them! | sudden peace, a swift and easy passage from | She asked the question indifferently | looks absurdly important and pleased with 

Ali, no, she had not strength for that! | all the pain and heart-breakings of this enough, gasping at any pretext tora change | herself and her surroundings, and a thin 

She gathered the papers up and pressed world, while she | of subject and caring little what the answer | white-haired man, who does not seem to 
then passionately to her pale lips. _ “Cristine! the girl cried hurriedly, as | might be. | share her feelings ? 

She would lock them up, would never the otber stirred, and brought her back to | ut Cristine drew in her reach witha “He is sometiing in the Navy, or Coast- 
look on then again; but see the paper on | the reality of the sense. sharp little cry, and pushed the fair fluffy | guard. 

‘ which Arthur's hand had rested, the words Her envy had been premature; this was | bair back froin her forehead witha tragic | «They were quite awfully poor, I hear, 
his pen had traced, scorch and shrivel into | not death; already tne blue eyes were gesture of despair. and I dare say com passed heaven and 
nothingness within the cruel flames she | widely open, and the pale lips parted ina = “Really Iam unpardonable, Nora; I re- | earth to ensnare De Gretton !” 
could not and she would not; there was | gasping cry. | member it all now. So, in its accustomed charitable fashion, 
sacrilege in the very thought. | Nora Kneit beside her, raised the golden | “It wasa message from Madaine Jose- | “Society” gossiped and speculated while 

“Forgive ine, Artbur!’’ abe cried wildly. ; head, and bathed the gray face with eau- phine, something about the arrangement ; the soleinn words were spoken, while the 
“Oh, my darling, if you could but know!" | de-Cologne. of your train, I think; but I was taken ill | soft sweet music floated through the church 

Her pretty head fell forward on the desk, Gradually the girl's senses came back, | just at the moment, and——” | while Nora Bruce knelt beside the man 
on the crushed papers, on the pictured face | her eyes lost their stony stare, her breath “Never mind, Cristine ; what does it mat- | from whom she sbrank with an_hourly- 
which after to-night the girl might look | game more treely, and she tried to draw | ter?’ the other said wearily. ‘‘The train | increasing intensity of repugnance, and 
upon no more, and for a brief space of time | perself away. | will do very well as it is.”’ heard, with a deathly faintness at her heart, 
something like a sweet and solemn peace | «Youare better now, Cristine ?” | “But I must have thrown the note down | the priests calm tenes pronounce them man 
fell over ber, a feeling as though she were | She started at the sound of Nora's voice, | either in my own room or the corridor,’ | and wife. 
alone with her dead and held communion | and gave a quick look of angry terror—a | Cristine persisted, Knitting her | ght brows | «Those whom God hath joined together 
with them, | most inexplicable look, even adinitting that | in extreme perplexity. let no man put asunder!” 

Intense pain wrought to frenzy had | her mind still wandered. | ‘T will search for and find it before I go|} Like onein atrance the girl listened to 
proved its own anesthetic, and for a littl | “How did you come here?" she asked | to bed. the words so fullof solemn and awful mean- 
while she neither feared nor suffered | abruptiy. | ‘You will do nothing of the kind,’’ Nora ing—so mystically sweet to those who hear 
more. | “How isit you are in this condition?" | cried peremptorily, for, besides being se!- | them with mutual love and trust, so terri- 

How long this strange trance of peace | Nora said quietly. fishly anxious for solitude, she was really | ble to those who seal a loveless bond and 
lasted she could pot say; she was roused “You were quite well when you left me, shocked by the worn, aged look of her step- know that hope and treedoim may be theirs 
from it by aslight touch, to find Cristine | Cristine. sister's face and the feverish glitter of her |) never more. 
fully dressed beside her, her hand upon | “What has happened since?” light eyes. | Jt was her death-sentence, Nora thought, 

° her shoulder and acurious mocking smile! She grew suddenly searlet, stared ‘Bed is the best place in the world for | glancing wildly around her. 

—s in her eyes. straight into the other's eyes, as thoughsbe you, and the sooner you are asleep the Some one was murdered.—was it Arthur 
“Were you asleep, or had you fainted, | would read ber inmost thoughts, then _ better.’’ | Beaupre ?—and she was here to answer the 
Nora?" she asked kindly—Cristine from | turned away, saying shortly, alrvost sullen- ! “I do feel worn out,’ Cristine confessed, | crime. 
the moment in which she had reconciled | |y—— | with a queer simile; ‘and, as chief brides-| Jt was notachurcb, but a grim guilt 
herself to the engagement had grown won-| “I ran too quickly. | maid, I should like to look my best to- | stained court in which she stood. : 
derfully kind. | «I felt a sharp pain here’ —touching morrow. It was nota sijver-tongued and fashion& 

“Do you Know that you have barely left ber left side—‘and remember nothing “Well, Nora, good night. ble priest lisping forth the marriage-bless- 
yourself time to dress for dinner?" | more.”’ “Hark ! : | in rio a ‘od the was sentencing her to 

Nora roused} to duty and misery once | Nora stared at her, alittie incredulously “W hat is that ?”’ dist z — 

. more, thrust the go and picture into | perpege—she explanation seemed so im- It was the mighty voice of “Big Ben” | To die! 

& the desk—not, she knew, before Cristine | probable. floating through the open window, beating | When? 

; had seen them and guessed shrewdly what A run across the @orridor upset Cristine thetwelve solemn strokes that told the | To-day—to morrow ? 

& they were; but that did nottrouble her. It Singleton—Cristine, who would dance great restiess city that another day was | Ab wait that mattered little! 

s was her own conscience she feared, and not | trom midnight to dawn and neverturna dead. ; ; | 3¢ was Tone 80 po od to die; and after 
Cristine Singleton. hair, who was the skilfullest tennis-piayer The girl's listened in breathless silence | death there would come peace and rest, 

“I did not know it was so late,” Nora | in all Nettleton! , till the sast vibration died away,each stroke | and—yes, if heaven were merciful—the 

4 auswered wearily, pushing the hair out of The girl who knew ber best could hardly | falling with deadly import on Nora Bruce's touch of Artbur’sind the glad forgiveness 
her heavy eyes, and revealing so tragica believe it. ” | strained sense of hearing, and bringing a | of Arthur's kind blue eves. 
face that her step-sister said sharply— Yet there was no gainsaying her ghastly strange light to Cristine Singleton’s tace. He might forgive her then—for, eveD 

“You have . been crying, child. What looks. _ With the last, she flung both arms around | though she were the guilty crime-stained 
will Lord de Gretton say ? “Go down, Nora," she said, as the great her sister’s neck and kissed her witb a sort wretch they called her, though she lett this 


“Lord de Gretton cannot claiin any con- | gong gave its final clang. ‘I will follow of exultant passion. 
trol over my tears until this time to-mor- almost directly.” 


world that had been too bard for her 


“Long life and happiness to our bonny | tl t efal death 
vel nc ee ne : ’ srough the dark portal ofa shaine 
row,’’ Nora answered, while her tremulous | “Shall I send Mra. Bruce to you?"’ Nora. bride!"’ she cried, in shrill vibrating tones. | she would still Ph setts to bim 
° ’ ° ° > * } - j ‘ . ° ee 
fingers tangled the heavy hair they vainly | asked doubtfully. ‘*Fate has been kind to me. Lady de Gret- The girl's brain reeled with the delirious 
tried to reduce to order. wen’ n It seemed cruel to leave her thus, and ton, remember always that I was the first | fancy. her grav eves flashed through the 
“Shall I mot call your maid Cristine yet she knew that she must go. to offer iny congratulations and good wishes | rich lace of her veil with a light so insanely 
asked it Nora shook herghead in vehe- But Cristine negatived the idea, and en- on your wedding-morning.”’ happy that Cristine, who stood close behin¢ 
t treated her lo @a nothing t her PRR } - , ats 1 . ca na i iqguet feit a 
me ; —— r wil he oy ves and pOUqgU ’ ; 
j . ‘ rere \" 4 was @ ' ne so V ‘ ya t e ft at ‘ eee 4 / ammetiies nd bent f rwarv 
nee aint - smile self ; sain aiint os is ate . CHAPTER IV eee ee eee 
’ ’ g agit “ ers : with a wart touch 
bu ir to-nig at least, she would be whether she kept her secret or T was the prettiest wedding of the sea- ‘‘Nora!'’she cried in a sharp whisper; and 
-* let 'M : Arguinent only served to irritate her,and gon ! with a little shiver the miserable bride ca™® 
“2Hen set Ine help vou, is Singleton time began to press; so at last, with extreme On that point comp!) >¢ ns ' 
. g plimentary triends back to life and memory. 
. +e GJ , ¥ , x : ¥ 
persisted ; you will dress yourself by , reluctance, Miss Bruce went. | fashionable reporters, and the rougher The wedding-march sounded as the 





























¥ came back from the vestry; 
bridal Per ghtscers parted right and left to 
sos tbe gay procession pass down the cen- 
tral aisle, through the tall gray gates, and 
down the red-carpeted steps. 

Lord de Gretton, with bis bride upon bis 
first; and he carried his A 

r head erect, with a gallant 
ohaped ct well became him—so the on- 
declared. 
heen it was well he did so. 

It would neither have swelled his triumph 
nor sweetened his temper to look on the 
dazed hopeless inisery of the white face and 
dark anguished eyes beneath the Brussels 
veil and orange-blossom wreath. 

Strangely enough, however, the happy 
pridegrooum was at that moment thinking 
jeas of his bride than of the handsoine dark - 
eyed woinan whose strange tranquility of 
jook bad in some queer fashion shaken his 
nerves and annoyed him. 

All turough the ceremony he had been 
uneasily conscious of Olivia Blake’s un- 
wavering glance, and, though it was neither 
fierce nor reproachful, it had filled him in 
the hour of his triumph with an odd sense 
of humiliation and defeat. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. |] 
Noble Revenge. 


BY JULIUS THATCHER. 











ND I love you, Clare,’’ concluded the 
young fellow, in tremulous tones, with 
his soul in his eyes. 

it was the old, old story. 

A story as old as creation. 

A story to be told and retold, and never 
to come to a conclusion until man’s reign 
upon earth is ended. 

A suinmer’s day. 

A garden Arcadian in simplicity. 

A young fellow inthe prime of golden 
manhood—a stalwart youth, pleading as it 
for lite. 

And agirl fairas€’ve,a woman with a 
pretty face, buta bad heart, that hideous 
thing called a ‘‘coquelte,’’ who,for the sake 
of passing the time, beguiled a young and 
honest beart, won aman’s first best love, 
and isnow rather puzzled what todo with 
it. 
Puzzled but for a moment, 

Clare Lyndley was soon mistress of the 
situation. 

Shrugging ber shoulders indifferently, 
she looked down upon the handsome face 
raised 80 pleadingly to hers, and 
said— 

“This warm weather seeins to have affec- 
ted your brain, George.”’ 

There was not the slightest fluctuation of 
the rich color in her face, and her sweet 
voice was cruel in its coldness, 

A pang of the keenest agony shot throngh 
the young man’s heart. 

It was the first, the very first, awakening 
from the dream that had dazzled him. 

“Clare, ny darling, my beloved——”’ 

“Really, George,’’ she interrupted, impa- 
tiently, “I cannot listen to such rhap- 
sodies! 

“You 
lately. 

“T find it impossible to get on with you, 
and you were 80 nice at first !’’ 

“Do you want to set me mad?’ he in- 
quired. 

“You know very well—knew it long ago 
—that [love you to desperation.”’ 

“These are the dog-days, and I believe 
all very young men are subject to fits of 
madness. You call it ‘loving to despera- 
tion.” 

“Oh, Clare! how can you be so awful 
cruel ?”’ 

“Well,suppose, for the sakeof argument, 
that I loved you in return, what would be 
the use of it? 

“We are both as poor as church mice,and 
do you imagine for a moment that I would 
marry @ poor inan ?’’ 

“You need not. 

“I will work, and win honors for your 
sake, 

“I can do it,” he said, proudly drawing 
himself up. 

“Bah!” she interrupted. 

“Do I look fit to become a working man’s 
wife? 

“It is very tortunate for both that I am 
a of more coinmon sense than you 

There spoke the cool, calculating woman 
of the world, 

Still the young man, but a year her seni- 
*, did not yet comprehend her. 

a, ou have broken my heart,” he said. 

Pooh! there are no such things as hearts in 
these days! 

“You will have a dozen such flirtations 

¢fore you marry!” 

“Listen to ine, Clare.”’ 


have grown very disagreeable 





‘ ; ‘ 
“It is quite useless for you to say any- 
thing nore. 

‘ ; $j 
‘lain already engaged to Sir Percy Sin- 
g-eton, and we are to be married when my | 

i. returns, 
“ 
am very sorry that you should gave 
fancied yourself in love with me. 
lieve ine, itis but a fancy, and one 
you will soon get over. 
, "I 4in still more sorry that our friendship 
ould end in this manner. 
oe wt What has occurred, it is impossible 
mm, Ue to see vou again; and as I leave on 


huraday, I will now bid you farewel Sy 
3 oout Waiting to see what efts har 
W _ “y Cation would have Ip 
AW eay : . 
is ret <« x! ~. ‘ 
* rege Alymer was the second so! ta 


rf 


- od property but (in consequence 
Popa se family) limited means. 
graduated with honors at Oxford, and | 


Ol a | 


— choosing a profession came home to 


Meh hag hard work, the dolce far 

einthe co 

lehttel. untry was truly de- 
ut being idle, something put it into bis 

head to fa) Sundty iu love wih beautiful 

Clare Lyndley, who wore pinafores and 

patent-leather shoes the last time he bad 

seen her. 

. be pe nother was a widow,and lived on 

mall annuity, renting a prett t 

close to George’s homey ae te 

Mrs. Lyndley wax a woman who had ex- 
perienced inany sorrows, 

She lost her husband early in life,lost all 
her children save one, and lost ber for- 
tune. 

She bowed ber head in meek submission, 
was thankful for the blessings she still en- 
joyed, and was even cheeriul under ad- 
versity. 

Her only sister had been a beauty 
“married well.’’ 

Lady Forrester would gladly have drawn 
her less fortunate sister from her obscurity, 
and shared with her her wealth and splen- 
dor, for she was childiess and had an indul- 
gent husband. 

But retirement suited Mrs. Lyndley, and 
she had become attached to her cottage 
home, therefore she preferred not to 


and 


r leave it. 


Over and over again Lady Forrester beg- 
ged that her little niece might be sent 

ier. 

But the mother firmly refused to part 
with her only child, 

However, when Clare was seventeen, she 
clainored for a sight of the great world, 
and Mrs. Lyndley was reluctantly 
obliged to give her permission to yisit her 
aunt. 

Her visit was to be for a month. 

But the month, six months, two years 
glided away, and Clare did not return. 

Her nother tried to be satisfied with the 
accounts of her beauty, accomplishments, 
and prophecies of future brilliant success ; 
but she sighed for the days when the 
child was all her own, and pined to see her 
again. 

Clare had been absent three years, when 
Lady Forrester suddenly announced by 
letter to Mrs. Lyndley that her daughter 
would pay her a visit, and the announce- 
ment caused the poor woman to rejoice as 
she had not done tor years. 

The late primroses still starred the hedge- 
rows, the trees were bursting into leaf, and 
all nature was putting on its bravery of 
summer garinents when Clare returned to 
her native village. 

Mrs. Lyndley scarcely recognised the ele- 
gant, fashionable-looking woman who call- 
ed her *‘nothing.”’ 

True, she had been pretty when shie left, 


but it wasa rustic prettiness,and altogether | 


difterent from the striking loveliness that 
now characterized both iace and form; her 
patrician beauty was still further enhanced 
by the numerous exquisite toilettes with 
which she astonished the siinple villagers, 
and her manners had of course acquired a 
polish from contact with the beau monde, 
She was tall and stately,and had developed 
into a briiliant, accomplished woinan. 

Mrs. Lyndley soon discovered that a still 

reater change had come over her child,for 
er eyes, Sharpened by motherly affection, 
pierced beneath the lovely exterior, discov- 
ering the unquenchable ambition that filled 
the cold, calculating heart, and inourned 
over the change as only a single-minded 
parent can do. 

Very dissatisfied was Clare at being com- 
pelled to spend the summer monchs in the 
country. 

Her aunt and uncle had goneabroad ; but 
Lord Forrester, being a troublesome and 





beguiled 


story short, be laid 
at her dainty feet,and 


wil¥ serpent common 
mother. 

And, to make a lon 
his great earnest hea 
she trampled upon it. 

George Alymer’s character was a noble 
one. 

Heo was thoughtful by nature, guileless 
and simple as a child. 

He had worked too hard to be well ac- 
quainted with women or women’s ways, 
and took his own inotner as the model of 
the sex. 

He believed implicitly in Clare, and was 
coinpletely taken in by those arts of which 
so §66thorough-paced a coquette is imis 
tress. 

The lifting of an eye, the lowering of a 
lash, will lead so young a lover to believe 
himself loved in return, and Clare fooled 
the youth to her heart's content. 

George suffered severely when be awoke 
to the fact that bis idol was only clay. 

But as all trials almost invariably work 
for good to those who are called upon to en- 
dure them, 80, in this case, the lesson was 
not thrown away. 

George Alyiner’s 
wide. 

He saw Clare Lyndley in her true char- 
acter, and very soon learned to despise 
Limselt for feeling his disappointinent so 
keenly. 

He no longer wavered in the choice of a 
profession, but chose the chureh, 

For ten years he labored as curate in a 
large London parish, 

Some two years later we find bim rector 
of his own native village, and married to 
Lady Laura, Lord Luscombe’s only daughb- 
ter and heiress, 

Prosperity did not change his noble na- 
ture. 

Never was minister more beloved than 
he. 

He took an individual interest in every 
person in his parish; he wasthe friend of 
the poor, director of the weak, and coinfor- 
ter of the weary. 

The gentle Lady Laura was his hel pmate 
indeed. 

The sick, the hungry and naked had 
cause to bless her, for out of her abundance 
she gave with freedoin and liberality, yet 
with wisdoin and justice, 

During all these years, George heard but 
once ot his first love. 

Her engagement with Sir Percy was 
broken off, and a few months later she mar- 
ried a willionaire, tothe unbounded satis- 
faction of her aunt, but without consulting 
her mother, whose very existence she 
seemned completely to have forgotten. 

The rector frequently inquired kindly 
about her. 

Mrs. Lyndley mournfully told him she 
knew nothing of her only child, except 
what her letters, which were few and far 
bet ween ,said—tnat she waa living in splen- 
dor and luxury, and apparently happy and 
well, 

“Dear George,” said Lady Laura, one 
inorning, at @reakfast, “this is sad news 
Jane tells me,’’ 

The rector looked up inquiringly. 

“Mra, Lyndley’s daughter came home 
yesterday evening a widow.” 

A slight expression of pain crossed Mr. 
Aylimer’s face,as he answered, ‘1 was awa 
all yesterday, as you know; but I thin 
Jane must have inade a inistrke, 

“When last Mrs. Lyndley heard from 


our 


eyes were opened 


| Mrs. Carruthers, she was well and very 


fidgety iuvalid, fancied going to some ob- | 
scure Gerinan baths instead of to a fashion- 


able resort, where rank and wealth con 
gregate and pleasuro-lovers are fain to lin- 
ger. ' 

The stupid little German town having no 
attractions for Clare, she elected not to ac 
company them, and suddenly awaking to 
a sense of duty, remembered Mer dear 
mother. 

Her aunt, although not very well pleased 
to lose her society and help, did not care to 
torce her inclination. 

Clare was too selfish to sacrifice herelf,but 
at the same time too prudent to risk the 
loss of future benefits, pleaded filial duty 
so pathetically that Lady Forrester was sat- 
isfied. 

After a week spent in the country, ennul 
took possession of Society's flattered favor- 

> 
"She was, a8 I have said before, a coquette 
—a class which has been rightly defined as 
‘“‘barbarians,’’ whom society tolerates, and 
who pride themselves on the — nuinber of 
‘“nen’s hearts instead of scalps’ which they 
have torn from their victims. 

Clare looked about her. 

The rector was a toothless old bachelor ; 
the doctor a married tan, with his quiver 
filled to overflowing. 


T awyer in the same unenviable pre- | 
The lawyer | George,’’ said Lady Laura, after a pause, 


dicament. 
Even the Castle was shut 


up, and Lord 


| denton poor Mrs, Lyndley. 





Luscombe was traveling abroad with his | 


daughter. 

Just then, 
George Alymer home. ; 

Young, ardent,and impressionable,stand- 
4 life, with the pro- 
fore him, it 

7 


. wonder pat ne si uld @as Vy 4 a 
is ’ } . 


fate, or chance, or both, sent 


» tl reshold of 
g upon the Lil a‘e 


career ve 


in 


spect of a successful 


~ 2 4 , , ss lg t* oat 
But tie } re 


coin passion lor be! play inate. 


happy.”’ 

“You will call there this afternoon, I sup- 
0806 7’’ asked his wile, 

‘| will eall after breaktast, and ascertain 
tne truth.”’ 

“Shall I—would you wish me to go with 
you?” 

“No, dearest ; not to-day. 

“If the news happens to be true, it would 
be more advisable to catl by myself first.’ 

When the rector joined his wife at the 
luncheon-table he looked graver than usual, 
and, in answer to her Guestions, said, It is 
only tos true, Laura. 

“Mrs. Lyndley is in great trouble. 

“Poor Clare has returned to her, notonly 
a widow, but with an orphan son,” 

“How sad !’’ exclaimed Lady Laura,sym- 
pathizingly. 

“But of course they will not 


be depen- 


“They are penniless, I am sorry to say.’’ 

“How is that? 

“T understood Mr. Carruthers was very 
wealthy.” 

“Tt is a sad story. 

“Jt appears thatalthough wealthy when 
married, he lost everything by rash specu- 
lation. 

“Wretched man! he died 
hand !"’ 

“How dreadful! And the widow—did you 
see her ?”’ 

“She refused to see me.”’ 

“And poor Mrs. Lyndley--how does she 
bear her trial?” 

“Asshe has borne all others, with great 
fortitude.” 

“We must do 


by his own 


samething for therm, 
‘*Dear, liberal wife, you 
my wishes!’’ 
“Papa will 


only anticipate 


help us; and you know, 


| George, that I am un audacious beggar !’’ 


“You area good wortnan, darling!’ he 
said, kissing her sweet face. 


The rector and his wife were influential, 


and heading the subscription list with a 
arge sulin, they appealed to the public ; 
and when did the noble pu c ever fa 
rt ' ? eAln 
1me t } VY a r Da 
4 Bi) t time M Ay me 


a position tO cail at the collage, bringing 


She bewitched and ynspared bim as the | with bin good pews, 








| immortal 


| bers immentally if the 
| dictated to hitn. 


Clare still refuse to see him; but he in- 
formed Mrs. Lyndley that two thousand 
dollars were invested for the benefit of 
Mra. Carruthers and her orphan son, and 
that Lord Luscombe undertook to provide 
for the boy's education and secure him a 
start in lite. 

“You are a true triend!" 
widow. 

“T cannot thank you, for my heart is too 
full; but your goed decde will bring their 
own reward! 


faltered the 


“Oh, George, George, do you think I. 
A 


know nothing?” 
“Did you imagine 1 was blind? 


“Truly, yours bas been a Noble Re 
venge?’ 


Bric-a-Brac. . 








STRAW.—The lecture-réoins of untverst- 
ties inthe Middle Ages were so simply 
furnished that the students used bundles 
of straw to sit on, which they brougiit with 
them. There wasa street in Paris where it 
was sold for the exclusive use of students, 

THe WALLs oF Paris.—Paria is sur- 
rounded by a complete girt of fortifications 
broken by 57 gates, besides the entrance of 
railways. It consists of a bastioned and 
terraced wall, 21 miles in circuit, presenting 
04 bastions. The whole is surrounded by 
a continuous ditch 22 miles in circuit and 49 
feet wide. The wall has 34 feet of escarp- 
ment faced with stone 11 teet thick. This 
interior system of defence is supplemented 
by 16 outlying forts, 

WIFE AND Hvusnpanp.—In the civil wars 
in Germany, when the Emperor Conrade 
had besieged the town of Weinberg, the 
wife ot Guelpbo, Duke of Bavaria, solicited, 
as anarticle of capitulation, asafe conduct 
to her and the other women in the town; 
which being complied with, each woman 
took her husband on her back, and so 
marched out of the place; the Emperor was 
#0 pleased withthe thougia, that he enter- 
tained them splendidly about his tent. 

LOOKING AT PERSONS.—One of the clas 
sical books of the Chinese contains rules for 
looking at ee oop To look higher than 
the tace indicates pride; to look lower than 
the wirdle indicates sorrow; to look aslant 
indicates perfidy. Ministersof state must 
not look the emperor in the face; they may 
not look higher than the vest which fits 
round his neck, nor lowerthan the girdle; 
—- ust fix their eyes upon his heart and 
with profound reverence wait the high 
decision of his sovereign will. 

THE QUEEN'S PLAaTE.—Conspicuous 
among the Queen's Plate are the mimic 
lyre-bird and tiger’s head taken from Tip. 
wo eighty odd years age, and presented to 
her Majesty's grand lather, King George III. 
The lyre-bird'’s body and tail are com posed 
ot brilliant rabies, emeralds and pearts, 
The tiger's head once served Hyder Ali's 
mnasterful son asa footstool, It isa life. 
sized model, fashioned in solid silver, 
richly gilt, its tushs of rock-crystal, and its 
tongue of pure gold. Like the lyre—bird, tt 
fell into the bands of the British at the 
storining Of Seringapatamn, where Tippoo 
inet his death. 

THESUN AND Moon.—The genders of 
the sun and moon,in the German language, 
are respoctivelyfeminine and masculine,con- 
trary to the rule of the Romance languages, 
where, asin Latin, the sun is masculine 
and the moon feminine. In our own lan- 
guage Shakspeare speaks of the moon as 
‘she; and in Kyvpt and Peru the sun and 
moon were regarded as brother and sister, 
and as busband and wife. In Aratie, 
Mexican, Lithuanian, Slavonic and Green. 
Jandish the moon and sun, according to 
Grimm, are re‘'ated as in German. The 
variation of gender implies, of course a dif 
ference of thought, but the fundaimental 
conception that gave genders at ati in lan- 
guage orin legend is clearly the same in 
either case—natnely that the sun and moon 
were actual huinan beings like ourselver, 

WorRD-BLINDNESS.—A Surgeon deacribes 
acurious case of “word-blindness.”’ The 
sufferer is and alwaves has been in the full 
enjoyment of his intellectual faculties; he 
has never had any trouble in his speech or 
froin paralysis, and be writes correctly, in a 
regular and 6@leygant hand, whatever is die- 
tited to himor whatever is hisown thought; 
but although his vision is perfect and nor- 
nal he cannot see 4 Binuie printed word or 
awritten one, whether it be written by 
himwelf or another. He recognizes the 
names of the letters.or figures, but cannot 
join them objectively to form words and 
piinbers; yet he can form wordsand num- 
letters or ciphers are 
The surgeon nas advised 
his patient to learn to read avain, beginning 
with the alphabet; but he finds the intel- 
lectual strain of joining the letters into 
words and syllables very severe, 

THE FARMER.—Adain was a fartner 
while yet in paradise, and, after bis fall was 
commanded to earn bis bread by the sweat 
of his brow, Job, the bonest, upright and 
patient, wasa farmer, and bis endurance 
has passed into a proverb, Socrates wasa 
fariner, and yet wedded to the glory of bis 
philosophy. Cincinnatus wasa 
fariner and tee noblest Roman of them 
all. Burns wasa farmer and the Muse 
found hitu at lis plow, and filled his soul 
with poetry. Washington fariner 
and retired from his Ligh station to enjoy 
the quiet of rura Lilie. To these names 
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the green and verdant lawus that surround 


| ed their bomestead, 
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YOUTH AND AGE. 


BY A. G, 





I eang a song, when life was young, 
A song of glory, streugth, aad fame ; 
I dreamed a dream, spring leaves among, 
That iv worth’s roll I'd carve a name. 
The spring leaves darkened ; life grew strong; 
The rose *ebloom salid—Surmmer's here ; 
And clustering duties grew along 
My path, and I began to fear 
That fame was ill to find. 


O sweet, sweet were the summer bours, 
And blue the sky which with them came, 
I met my dear wife ‘mong the flowers 
Of leafy June—nor cared that fame 
Should pase me by, and onward press 
Her glittering way —the loving light 
In Lizzie’s eyes, the golden tress 
Of Lizzle’s hair, were far more bright 
Than aught on earth beside. 


Then little children reverence gave— 

A something grander far than fame ; 
And when we lald one in the grave, 

We whispered low the Father's name. 
Small was the hand which beckoning led 

Our hearts far from earth's glittering wiles; 
Pure was the soul which from us fled, 

To flud a home where Jesus smiles, 

Aad summer never ends, 


Now winter comes with falling snow , 
We gatuer round ‘he bright home fire; 
We feel no lack of fame's gay show, 
For rest is all our hearts desire, 
I clasp a dear, dear hand in mine; 
My Lizzle’s hair is siivered now ; 
Her eves with love still constant shine ; 
Her children’s blessings crown her brow ; 
And sweet content Is ours, 
cep 


TWICE MARRIED. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “"‘THE NEMESIS OF 


LOVE “BAKBAKA GRAHAM,” 


ET‘ ETC., ETC 
CHAPTER II.—[CONTINUVED. ] 
fY\ILEN there would be a good chance of a 
tortune being made there, eh, Mr. Her- 
bert ?°' said Evan, looking earnestly at 
hin. 

“Well, I should think so,” 
fariner. 4 

“But [I should be sorry to give an opinion 
of a business of which I understand 40 Lit. 
tle. 

“The overlooker, Mr. Evans, is a man of 
sense and integrity, and I speak chiefly 
fromm what I bave heard nim say, 

“But I believe flax is rising in price; and 
if cotton were ever to fail us, as croakers 
beyin to fear it nay before long, Lianover 
Mill would be no bad speculation.” 

Evan was silent fora few minutes, and 
then his lips parted with another question ; 
but he suddenly remembered how very 
singular biscuriosity inust appear to his 
bost; #0 he immediately changed the sub- 
ject, and made some jesting remark to 
Winitred on her supposed = proficiency in 
learning during their separation. 

“Lo am afraid you would be terribly 
shocked if you knew how stupid I am,’'she 
repliod. 

*T cannot speak one creditable sentence, 
nor translate one page of French, without a 
dictionary.” 

“So much the better,’’ interrupted 
mother; “Ll uever could see the 
your going to school at all; ‘tis only likely 
to mele you useless and idle at home. 

“| agree with you, wife,’’ said the fariner, 
in his calin, mild tones. 

“T do not care abvut our girl's speaking a 
word of any language but our own; butl 
@o wish her to Know what is to be learnt in 
books and in Nature, and she will never be 
a worse housewife for being an intelligent 


replied the 


her 


woinan, if she follows iny advice and pre- 
cepts."’ 
Vinifred looked at her father with such 


soft loving reverence in ber beautiful eyes, 
that Evan quite envied the man who pro- 
duced such feelings as that look spoke. 

“T will try, dear father,’’ she said. 

“And 1 am sure it can be as possible as 
vou tell me; for Lucy, who is 80 clever 
and Knows ®o many things, i6 a capital 
housekeeper, and helps her mother a yreat 
deal when there is anything unusual to be 
done at the Grange.”’ 

“Yes, Miss Lucy is a blithe, winsome 
creature,’ said Mra, Herbert, involuntarily 
suiting at the very thought of the fair joy- 
ous sunbeam of the Grange; ‘but then 


she was born to be educated, and all that 
sort of thing. 

“But ‘tis quite new since my day for 
fariner’s daughters to have anything but 


plain schooling and their mother's teaching 
allerwards, 

“I don't balf like all this new-fangled 
nonsense of our Winifred. It will coine to 
no good, I'm certain.” 

The farmer only smiled ; he was accus- 
tomed to his wife's grumblings ; but Evau 
felt indignan® that the refined, delicate- 
looking creature, whom he had already de 
cided was about the loveliest girl he had 
ever seen, should be classed with the cou. 
non herd of cherry-cheeked far mers’ daughb- 
ters. 

“You are unjust to your own position in 
society, Mra. Herbert” le said; “the descend 


ant ofan ancient family like your husband's 
can hardly be out of place anywhere, or 
wit anv degree of educatiol! 

] ist differ with vouthere,Mr. Eva 
aaia 16 lartner nlerrupting his wife'sc 
menceinent of ay ibie repiy 


. ? © 
‘“‘As ber inother says, Winifred isa far 


mec’s daughter, and her forefathers have 
been In the same station as herself for gen- 
erations past, 


good of i 


—— a _—- 


“Iam quite content with my lot, and 
should be sorry to see my daughter going 
| out of her proper sphere, either in feeling 
or io reality. 

“For, as my wife observes, no good would 
come of such sudden elevation.’ 

“IT am glad you for once back what I say, 
husband,” observed Mrs. Herbert, fret- 
fuilv. 

“*'Tis not often I am much thought of, or 
inv opinions neitner,—I'm notof much ac 


cause I've not much education, I suppose. 
No wonder I'm set agvinst it.” 

The calin kindly eyes of Liewellyn Her- 
bert were benton his discontented heip- 
inate with sad but not angry ao 

“Hush, Bessie, hush!" said he; ‘you 
must not give our guest a faise idea of your- 
self or of us. : 

“I only wish, when her time time cones, 
that our child may do her duty as well as 
her mother has done before her. 

“But we have wearied Mr.Evan with our 
farnily aflairs. 

“See he is going.” 

“Only because I am obliged to go, Mr. 
Herbert,’ returned Evan. 

“[ shall soon pay you another visit, and 
perhaps ask your advice into the bargain. 

“My father thinks more of your judg- 
ment than of any uan'’s he Knows, and iny 
mother quite adinires Mrs. Herbert's do- 
mestic inanagiment. 

“So, as a dutiful son, I must follow their 
exainple, 


“Good-bye, Mrs, Herbert; good-bye, 
W inifred.”’ ; 
Tbe last word was uttered in a lower 


the 
inoment 





tone, and escaped all ears but those of 
|} young girl herself, and the next 
he was youe. 


“A verw fine young man,"’ observed the 


farmer. 

“[ hope he'll be a comfort to his par- 
| ents.”’ 

“He's got some fine-gentleman notions 


though,”’ grumbled the wife. 
“He's not so well brouglit up as Lucy. 
| “Come, Winny, child, | want you to help 
ine make the apricot jam. 


“Jenny and I have been busy churning 


all the morning, and the truit won't keep.” 


Winifred neekly, if reluctantly, obeyed, 
and in «a few more minutes the litthe party 
had dispersed to their several occupations, 


CHAPTER IIL. 
PVE father and son again met in the old- 
| fashioned apartinent on the following 
inorning, according to appointinent, but 
With «a soinewhat different expression in the 
taces and bearing of each from 
ing day. 

The fine face of Sir William Lloyd looked 
troubled and anxious, 

That of bis son looked calm and resolute, 
like a inan who had taken bis determina- 
tion, and would abide by it. 

“Well, Evan, have you thought over ny 
proposals ?"’ began Sir William, 

“IT have, sir,’’ was the reply, ‘and made 
my decision.” - 

“And that is 

‘To risk raising the outraged ghosts ot 
Inv ancestors by becoming a mill-owner—a 





| Lioyd in trade ; the first of his name,” in- 


terrupted Evan. 
Sir William looked disappointed, nay, 
gloomy,as he listened to the careless uttered 


| worda, 


“Have you weighed all, Evan?" he at 
length asked. 

“All, sir,”’ was the reply. 

“And, if you have no objection, we will 
Spare ourselves the annoyance and waste of 
time which any further discussion would 
entail, and proceed at once to the consider- 
ation of what steps should be next taken to 
carry out our plans.”’ 

Sir William was not a man to 
down, especially by his own son. 

“You will, 1 presume, have the good 
sense and feeling to be gvided ov my wishes 


be put 


and plans, Evan," said the baronet, with 
quiet dignity. 
“Indeed, so far, i have made up my 


tnind. . 

“You will return to Oxford and take vour 
degree,—a superfluous proceeding, perhaps, 
but I have a prejudice tor your so doing. 

“Meanwhile I shall inake every arrange- 
ment with the executors, and in my own 


/ affairs, for carrying out your wishes, &> 


“But, mark me, Evan, itis all 1 can do 
for you. 

“It you get into any diffeuity afterwards, 
it will be out of ny power, and far from iny 
inclination to help you. 

“You will bave a fair start ; then it must 


depend on your own prudence and in- 
dustry.” 
“TL suppose you intend I shall live in 


that charining little villa near the mill,sir,”’ 
said Evan carelessly 

“Ll took a wonderful fancy to it 
saw it yesterday.” 

“Are vou 80 anxious to be independent, 
Evan ?" said his father, sadly. 

“Ss tired of the huine of which you see so 
little ?”" 

“Not exactly,”’ replied the voung man. 

“Tau very well satistied with my kind 
mother, and Luey is a very good girl. 

vsti, if lam of age to work and manage 
iny own affairs, | certainly must be old 
enough to have a house ef my own, and I 
decidedly prefer the arrangement I pro- 
pose. 

‘Perhaps I may marry an 
knows? and shall want a 


? ret 
a}t ‘ 


when I 


beiress ; who 


home two Oring 


grave 
‘You have youth, good birth, talent.and., 
I will add, a tair start in life, and it will be 
your own fault if you need anything elso 
| © ensure your prosperity,” 


count in my own house,—I'in nobody, be- | 


“Still, L can’t see why I should add to 
my expenses without adding to my in- 
come,” said the young man, cynically. 

«When I proposed to your mother, Evan, 
said bis father, “she had uot a shilling ; 
her modest fortane caine to her most unex- 
_ peetediy from her godfather, after we were 
inarried. 

‘But her love and prudence and excel- 
lent judgment have been the safeguard as 
well as the sunshine of iny life. 

“Follow my example, my son ; choose 
your wile for herseif, and for ber qualities 
of heart and mind, not fora dowry, which 
nay turn to a curse in your hands.’ 

“Pity we cannot change places, sir,”’ re- 
plied Bven. : 

“You ought to be the impulsive young 
man, and I the prudent, iniddle-aged gen- 
tleman. 

“However, I will think about it. 

“And now, what about the house ?—you 
have not replied to my question yet.” 

“If vou are seriously bent on it, Evan, 
/and will promise me to dovote your whole 


| energies and judginent to the occupation 


the preced- | 


| vou have chosen, I will make what arrange- 
inents you wish,” said bis father ; “though 
I cannot see the object of your excessive 
eagerness to be alone and independent of 
your home.” . 
” «We shall tind it better so, sir,’’ returned 

Evan; “in a little time you will agree with 
ine that I have judged rightly.” 

Sir Williain was not convinced, but he 
had made up his inind to yield all reason- 
able liberty to his son: and after that, the 
good baronet was equally determined not 
to sacrifice either hiimself or his other child 
to any caprice or shortcomings of Evan’s. 
‘Be it so, Evan,” said he; ‘and now, what 
reinains to be done of course rests with me, 

“T will at once communicate with the 
proper parties, and by Christimnas you shall 
find all in readiness for vou.”’ 

“Farmer Herbert was speaking of it yes- 
terday, sir,’’ remaked Evan, as he rose to 
leave the rooin, ou this hint. 


“He mentioned thatthe machinery and 
the whole arrangements of the mill were 
first-rate, and so valuable that they were 


insured for something like ten thousand.”’ 

“He is right, Evan. 

‘The speculation is a heavy one,” replied 
the baronet; “and, as I torewarned you, 
when you have been fairly started in it,you 
have nothing more to expect from me. 

“You clearly understand this, and will 
abide by it uncomplainingly, and without 
any attempt to change tny resolution. 

“T give vou one more chance for changing 
your mind, and then the subject’ will 
be elosed.”’ 

Evan paused for a moment, but possibly 
rather trom a decorous appearance of con- 


sidering his father’s words than any real 
hesitation. 
“Tagree to vour conditions, my dear 


father,’ he replied, tirinly ; ‘secure that 
you will perform your part of the contract 
faithfully and liberally. 

“Anything more?” 

“Nothing, Evan,’’ was the reply. 

“Your path is chosen for life. 

‘May God bless you in it!—though it is 
not the position I would have chosen for 
iny only son—the heir of a long line of an- 
cestors.”’ 

The young man waited only to express 
his short and taintly spoken regrets for any 
disappointinent his father might feel, and 
then hastened to join his sister, with whom 
he was going to pay another visit to Llan- 


| over Farin, to bring back Winifred for the 


rest of the day. 

Thus days went on, and the long vacation 
closed, and the heir of the Grange and the 
tair daughter of the yeoman farmer of Llan- 
over were inseparable companions, 

Sometimes Lucy was of the party ; more 
often the young pair were alone. 

Not a day passed without some part of it 
being Spent on some pretence or other in 
each other's society. 

And yet this constant intercourse had 
been so managed that neither Sir William 
and Lady Lloyd, nor Farner Herbert nor 
his wife, had the slightest suspicion that 
any but the most natura) and innocent meo- 
tives existed for the various schemes of 
companionship. 

They looked on Winifred as a child, still 
a mere schoolgirl, and yet the old and fay- 
orite playfellow of Evan and Luey. 

If Mrs. Herbert grumbled at Winifred’s 
absence, and predicted all kinds of evils 
fromthe “idleness” “and “high notions’ 
which such an intimacy might put into ber 
daughter's head, it was only in accordance 
with ber usual habits and ideas, and little 
heeded by either her husband or child. 

At length Evan Lloyd returned to col. 
lege, and Winitred Herbert to school, while 
even Lucy was then, as afterwards,in bliss- 
ful ignorance of the relations or feelings ex- 


isting between her brother and her dearest 
friend. 


CHAPTER IV. 

T was a chilly November evening, at the 
| very close of that disinal month, when a 
traveler arrived at a sinall wayside inn, 
some two miles from the quaint town of 
Wrexbaim., 
He was young and handsome, and both 
air and dress were sufficientlv indicative of 
good position and birth co lmpress the sim- 
ple landlady with the idea that this new vis- 
itor was a grand gentleman, if not a noble— 


inan, at the very least a baronet. 

He was therefore ushered into the be st 
Sitting-roon : the rustic bostel, and many 
até vies were ffered r réeai and ayy 
a let encies in tne a inimodat 0D al 
fare at his command. 

“Rut you see, Sir, Said the hostess, ‘‘it is 


so seldom we have gentieu.en like you at 
this season, that we are not provided like. 
i In sumwer "tis very different ; and indeed, 





sir, if we'd had the least notic ae 
coming—”’ . nD YOu wore 
‘Don’t concern yourself, ny 


an,”’ said the youn man, : pees wot. 
frankness and -humor, ae winning 
“I shall do very well, depend upon it 


‘Let ine have some supper - 
a had better provide Poe tae shark ye, 

“I expect a gentleman to-ni 
morning, and he may come in atas 4 - 
busy on your fare.” an 

The flattered Mrs. Jones retired 
far inerited her guest's contidence 
place before hiin, in less than 
time, a very well-cooked a 
though simple re and ates ofa 

“If any one calls for Mr. Wynn show hi 
in at once,” said the young’ man, as ~ 

’ the 
landlady and her domestic retired, and the 
been po pope exchanged glances at the 
sound of a name synonyinous 
royalty in their eure. 4 alinost with 

he traveler had ,scarce] ut 
into the fine capon * set before aed... 
the door opened, and the lanélady An 
—ee. “A gentleman for you, sir,” 
6 néw coiner was a strange 
his friend. ” See 

Tall, haggard-looking, with as 
loosely-b'ng frame, large features, pty 
keen, restless, anxious expression, he was 
as interior in toiletie and general air and 
bearing as in good looks, 

His dress was black, and clerical! in cut, 
but bearing unquestionable inurks of long 
wear and poverty. 

Aud yet there were traces both of “better 
days,’’ and of some latent pride, and also 
talent, both in dress and face, Un pre possess. 
ing a8 they appeared on a first glance, 

“Well, Allnutt,’’ said the young host, as 
the door closed behind the landlady, “you 
are prompt in obeying my call. ~ 

“it looks well ; but I knew I might count 
on you. 

**You did indeed, Lloyd,” was the melan- 
choly reply. ; 

“You knew it but too well.” 

“Hush !"’ said the young man, 

“T am ‘Wynn,’ not ‘Lloyd,’ just now. 

‘‘Walls have ears, you know, and it is as 
well to be cautious. 

“But, come, sit down, and let’s despatch 
the supper while ‘tis hot. 

“Plenty of tine for talking afterwards.” 

The new guest seemed indeed to be more 
—e than his host to carry out this pro- 
posal. 

He inight have fasted for the last twenty- 
four hours, to judge from the eagerness of 
his tnanner, and the amount of provisions 
which he despatched. 

Evan Lioyd plied his visitor well, both 
with food and drink. 

The jug of ale was replenished,the dishes 
were tnost effectually cleared ; and when 
the supper was removed, hot water and 
— with all due condiments, were 
placed on the table, 

“You can flud bedrooms for both my 
friend and myself?’ said Evan, as the maid 
completed these arrangements. 

“Certainly, sir,’’ was the reply. 

‘Will you please to look at them,sir?” 

Evan just took a glance at the rooms, 
which were on the sane floor as the sitting- 
room ; and then, telling the woman they 
should want nothing more, he carefully 
closed the door of the apartinent, and sat 
down once more close to his friend. 

“Now, Allnutt, to business,’ he said. 

“You tell ine that tnatters are not pros 
pering much with you.” 

“No. 

“Tamone of the unfortunates of the 
world,’’ replied the young man, dejected- 
ly. 

“Just now I am starving ona ace 
of thirty pounds a year and iny meals; and, 
wretched as it is, 1 don’t know how long 
that may last.’’ 

“No chance of getting into orders, eh, 
Allnutt?’’ continued Evan. 

“TI have not money for the fees if I could 
obtain a curacy,’’ was the reply; but the 
restless eyes gave a keen glance at his com- 
panion as he spoke, and then were a 
quickly averted. ; 

‘“Pity,”’ said Evan; “but, after all, 'tis@ 
poor ealling, and, besides, nright bea dan- 
gerous one for you; considering all things, 
he added, meaningly. 

The pale tace flushed, and Allnutt e%- 
claimed, suddenly, ,*;Whatdo you mean, 
Lloyd ?”’ 

“Wyun, it you please,’’ said Evan. 

“Tis as well for you to practice my new 
naine, in case of a slip at wrong times, OF 
you can say Evan if vou like; but don't 
use ny other respectable patronymic. 

**W hat do I inean ? 

“Why, surely you have not lost your 
memory altogether, man ?"’ 

“I remember much that I should very 
willingly forget,” said the gaunt Vvisiler, 
half sadly, halt gruffly. 

“So much the better,” said Evan. 

“You perhaps remember that little trans 
action about eighteen months since, when 
rendered you an esseutial service? " 

“Not very probable that I could forget 
and Allnutt, flusbing a dull, deep crimsom, 
which added to the repulsive character oO 
his features. coal 

“Then, without any great stretch of logie 
or of imagination, you might under 
iny weaning without any unpleasant ¢ 
planations,’’ said Evan. - the 

‘It appears to me that a mere bint of | at 
affair to which I allude would be wie. 
to prevent the most indulgent from aduy 
ting you among the numver of those 


and so 
a8 to 
an hour's 


{.>—— 


» tt. iD 
jush, Evan! nterrupted AjiDeM, 
lignantiy. a. if 

. me, if 
“Taunt me, insult me, trampre a ed 
he gacr 
you choose, but don't blaspbheime 


things. 
“I have enough of right feeling !¢ 
stand that, even from you.” 
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was you please,” sneered Evan. 


»But you. can, I should think, conmpre- 


t | mean. 
ou are so thin-skinned, you had 
ij make a clean breast of it, at 


bend wha 
»Butil ¥ 
petter go ant 


\~=- 
wae wll act a8 I please, so far as [T am my- 


if concerned,” Was the angry reply. 
ef you wantsomething frou ime, as I 
ose you do, from your sending for ine, 
sit paying the expeuse of my journey,say 
at once. 
* “Don’t intertere in matters that do not 


ou.’ - 
eT voll for you, Allnutt,that I did not 


take that view of your affuirs Ras pero 

nonths age, ae Evan, with a con- 
ous sinlie, 

OT happens, T have to do with you and 

your plans in the present instance, In order 

io guide ine in ny own proceedings. 

“Task you again, what have you been 
doing since you left Oxtord, aud what do 
ou propose to du?” : 

Alinutt again colored deeply,and emptied 
the glass before him, ere he replied, ‘ ’Tis 
goon told, Evan. : 

“[ managed to get an ander-mastership at 
an orphan college, where Isiayed nearly a 

ear; then I left. 

“And till about three months since I was 
coinpletely adrift | 

“Ther the lawyer of the village where I 
was staving offered ine the situationof tutor 
to bis four boys,at thirty ponnds per annum 
and wy meals, which meals are @ scanty 
preaklast and dinner, and worse tea. 

“] was there when your letter caine, and 
got three days’ leave, as you bade me, But 
] daresay they will be deducted from my 
salary.”’ 

“Never mind, an, we'll make it up,and 
you shall have something to fatten you in 
the meantiime,’’ said Evan. 

“But, listen ; 1 want you to do ine a lit- 
tle service.”’ 

“What?’’ demanded Allnutt, and the 
tone and !ook were rather uncompliimentary 
for they implied some doubt of nature of 
what might be required of him. 

“T told you, just now,’’ said Evan, ‘it 
was better for you not to be in orders, 

“But if you’ve a fancy for the calling, I 
daresay I can ensure you a decent main- 
tenance compared to your present starva- 
tion pittance, always provided you are wise 
enough not to quarrei with your bread and 
butter.”’ 

“On what terins ?’’ demanded Allnutt. 

“You are neither more trusting nor nore 
courteous since we parted, Master Allnutt,”’ 
suid Evan, with a forced smile. 

“On what terins? 

“Why, the very easy ones of practicnyg 
one of the duties of your new calling a lit- 
tle beforehand, that’s all.’ 

Allnutt remained silent,but his eyes were 
fixed keenly on the face of his compan- 
1on. 

“Tinean, in plain English, going over the 
marriage ceremony for the benetit of imny- 
selfand the prettiest little dove in the king- 
dom,’’ continued Evan. 

“Evan Lloyd !"’ exciaimed Allnutt, fairly 
starting from his seat. 

“I never believed yon to be a villain be- 
fore, and I cannot think you are in earnest 
now.” 

Again the scornful, mocking look came 
on Evan's handsome face. 

“Charity, uy good fellow, charity be- 
comes an euibryo clergyinan,’’ he 
said. 

“You might, I think, suspend your judg- 
nent a little when a true friend is con- 
cerned, 

“Tam not quite the amiable character you 
inade out. 

“J am in earnest. 

“What's more, I am determinded. 

“Fill your glass, Alinutt, and you 
shal! hear.” ‘ 

The young man slowly obeyed, his keen 
glance tixed from time to time on Evan's 
face, 

“Now, then, for «my 
latter, as the lasses 
plenished. 

“You must know, Allnutt, thatl have 
considerably annoyed aud vexed my re- 
Speciable father by not sharing your voca- 
tion for the Church, and retusing to go into 
its holy pale. 

‘“l preter instead the comimon-place but 
More free and profitable calling of a flax 
Manutacturer, and Iam to start as such, 
With tolerably good prospects, the first day 
of the uew year. 

“You will suppose my worthy father is in 
ho humor for any turther coucessions, and 
Hot very likely to agree to any apparently 
in prudent marriage. 

“Now I have unluckily fallen desperate- 


, 


Btory,’’ said the 
were again re- 








ly in love with a lovely little creature, the | 
daughter ot afarmer in cur part, and IL | 


Can tand won’t give her up.”’ 

“And you want to deceive her, and your 
father also; is that it, Lloyd?” 

“w yun, if you please,’’ said he. 

‘Not exactly deceive,’ he added. 

“ITonly want to make matters secure. If 
1 persuade both my little beauty and my 
K rod lather that a warriage hav already 
taken place, it will, at some future time.en 
able ine to accomplish what I suould other- 
wise iail in doing. 


"a inifred wotnid be brought under the 


nfl ne of * ; 
AUenCce fa pre 18e, bigh-tminde }, 
Og lather, aud a detestab!: ins 
rm y / 
1) 
* 
é An secure ‘ ay % 4 
Willie, by the — , no ft ne 
vi) nere cel i OY ay a4 ' 


between us, and if my father hears that sie 

~ bound to me on the same terins, I shall 

‘ave little difficulty in accomplishing what 
want. 


“Now do you see?” 


’ 


| and satisfactorily settied, I will do 


“I do not trust said 
Allnutt. is 

*] could bot trustany man who would 
begin by risking the reputation and 
the honor of the woman he loved, and win 
his father’s consent by « trick and « subter- 
fuge.’’ 

“You talk thusto me, Henry Allnutt!’’ 
he exclaimed. 

“You pretend to advocate honor and 
seaareey ateel w shrink frou deceit and dis- 
nor, 


“Bul, as people say, the devil can quote 
Seripture.”’ : ee 

Allnutt flushed crimson, and started up 
with a clenched hand and flashing 
eves. 

Then he sank back again in his chair and 
covered his face. 

“The taunt may be deserved,” he said ; 
“but no, 

“Tl was weak, imprudent, and criminal ; 
but I was drawn on trom one thing to an- 
other by the press of circumstances and the 
dread of shame, 

“T did notin cold blood, and for my own 
selfish ends, plan to ruin and deceive those 
[loved most. 

“Evan Llovd, degraded as l am, you are 
fallen beneath me now.” 4 
_ “Hardly,” said the voung man, preserv- 
Ing his outward calmness, though his face | 


Evan,” 





and lips turned very white; “hardly, 
while I have you coinpletely in my | 
power. 


“Have you forgotten what I know, what 
I can prove, what is still in my posses- 
sion ? 

“Thinka little, Harry Alloutt, 
you dey ine. 

‘Before vou wantonly throw away my 
friendship and wiv wish ww serve youeven 
yeu’’ c | 

| 
! 


before 


The young man did think, and his strong 
features worked convulsively with tue vio- 
lence of the inward struggle. 

He once tore drained his glass,and Evan 
perceived that the hand which held it shook 
Visibly as he raised it to his lips. 

There was a pause of some minutes; then 
Evan spoke wore gently than before. 

“Listen to ine, Allnutt,’’ said he. 

“I pledge you my word, that if you do 
me this good turn, there snall be no cause 
whatever for reproach or repentance on 
your part. 

“T assure you, on the honor of a man, 
that I have no other end in view than to 
ensure the future happiness of this young 
girl. 

‘*Moreover, I can prove to you that this 
inarriage will ultiinately be imore to her 
advantage than wy own.” 

“T don’t know—who can tell?" said All- 
nutt,rather as if thinking aloud tian speak- 
ing to his companion. 

“Compliinentary that, 

“But I can stand « good deal, when ’tis a 
inatter of Lusiness,’’ laughed Evan, 

His keen wit quickly perceived the ad- 
vantaye he was gaining. 

“Hesitation is ruin, in 
inen a8 well a8 womnen. 

“You will naturally ask what 16 to be 
your reward for the trouble you will bave 
in the affair?’’ he continued, 

“What should you say toa sufficient sum 
down to get you into orders, and al! the in- 
terest [ can communand with our dean after. | 
wards? | 

| 


B0mMe Cases, to 





“Will that satisfy vou?” 

“There is oniv one boon I ean ever be 
satistied with,’ replied Allnutt, in a low, 
boarss tone— 

“Only one thing that can restore ime to | 
peace, and—no, no—not lo happiness, but 
lo content, 

“You cau guess what that is very easy, | 


| 

| 

} 

' 
Evan.” 

“Not T. | 
“7 have no taste for conundrums,” said 
the young wan, impatiently. 

“Speak out, man. 

“Don't be afraicd.’’ 

“The restoration of what you have in 
your possession,’’ replied Alluutt more | 
firinly. | 


“That is what [ inean, and the only thing | 
{ wish for."’ 

*’Pon my word,Allnutt,”’ said Evan, with 
a faint attempt as a laugh, “you elther | 
think we very green, or 80 desperately in 


love, that l am ready to sacrifice and. 
risk everyiling to manage this little 
affair. 


“Youare outin your reckoning, Master 
Allnutt, or else you pluy a bold yarme, 
and throw out asalinon to catch a gud- | 
geon. 

“No, 0. } 

“Ti not going to give up the only hold 
IT have ou your secrecy and support, be- 
fore [ know whether I shall want 
then. 

“Anything but that I ain ready to listen 
to; at least, anything in reason.” 

“And vou mean to hold that asa nouse 
over wiy Lead for lilfe?”’ said Allnutt, the 
crimson flust again iounting ever his feat- 
ures. 

“Better have faced the worst at once than 





to live in such slow torture ail one's 
days."’ 

“As vou please; itis uot to late,”’ said 
Evan eooliy. 

But the fierce, desperate look that came | 
on the barst features of his Couipanion 
warned bitn to forbear 

seg e ne 4 , ‘* ’ he contin led, 

4 a pn 
‘ 
Be % re COUS 
nind throw vy int 6 Darya a4 pr a) 
that, as 600n as iny ailairn are permanently 


you wish. 
“But till I ain sate myself,you can hardly 


what | 


think we such a fool asto give up every 


hold upon you.” 
“And if I refuse?” said Allnatt. 
“You put disagreeable questions, All- 


nutt,”’ said Evan. 

“Can't you imagine —— the unpleas- 
ant alternative to which you would drive 
ine,and which you seemed to rather regret 
just now? 

“Perhaps you would not find it at all a 
jesting matter if you should get into the 
‘noose,’ as I think you called it.”’ 

Allnutt turned very pale, or rather livid, 
asthe last words were meantugly pro- 
nounced in Evan's clear, cold tones, 

“You are hasty, Evan,” said he; “you 
forget that this ie all « fresn idea to me, and 
you must confess not a very agreeable 
one. 

“Give me a few hours to think it over,and 
then I will decide.” 

“Well, I’m not 
Evan. 

“You'll sleep here to-night. 

“We will talk ot tunis again to-morrow at 
breaktast time, and I shail wantthe whole 
affair polished off the day after. 

“There will be wo difficulty about 
that."’ 

“But what will you do for a special 
licence ?"’ asked Allnutt, a peculiar expres- 
sion crossing his face as he spoke. 

“That will be soon arranged when you 
have made up your mind,” replied 
Evan. 

‘“I've provided against all that, you may 
be sure. 

“At least, enough 
inountain blossoin. 

“Another glass?’ 

“No, io more,’’ said the young man, ris- 


upnreasonable,’’ said 


w esutisfy my little 


“I'll yo to bed now, and in the morning 
you shall have iny answer.”’ 
The large, old-tashioned candlesticks were 


| lighted, and the companions (not friends) 


separated for the night. 

Allnuutt did not fail to notice the strangs 
anxiety of Evan Lloyd to ensure his com- 
fort by assigning him the inner and better 
furnished rootmn ; nor did he tail Ww attribute 
it to the right cause, 

“Hethinks I might be missing in the 
inorning,’’ he murmured bitterly; ‘butif 
I were, better perhaps, for myself and this 
poor girl. 

“And yet, if be can be trusted—and I 
never knew him false to his word,though he 
is heartlessly merciless when he has 
power. 

“Well, I must think, and try to get some 


a 
“T shal! be more cool inthe morning to 
think and decide.” 

It must have been the result of along 
course of adversity and consequent endur- 
ance which enabled Harry Alinutt to sleep 
that night. 

It was long ere his neighbor's eyes were 
closed in slumber, 


—_—-_— 


CHAPTER V. 


BOUT tive o'clock in the afternoon of 

\ the following day,a bevy of young 
OA girlsof ayes varying from ten years to 
suventeen, were returning trom a stroll in 
the flelds, and forining somewhat into reg- 
ular order on gaining the more frequented 
road, or rather wide lane,which led w their 
abode. 

But,though Miss Lee's young ladies were 
under very toleraiie aud decorous control, 
and the bead teachcr who accompanied them 
on this occasion was a iady of sober de- 
mesanor, we need nct picture them as walk- 
Ing in the painful line of inarch to which 
the school girls iu Claphaia and other su- 
burbs of the metropolis are (doubtless micmt 
properly) confined. 

The elder girls especially were grouped 
mnost carelessly together, either In little 
parties of twos and threes, or even Boime- 
times witb one walking slightly apart fro 
the rest. 

Winitred Herbert was, possibly from ac- 
cident, thus alone for the moment. 

And the quiet step, the downcast eyes, 
and modest demeanor of the girl, fully 
justified Miss Scott in leaving her fairest 
pupil somewhat to ber ow4 
rather to her own good pleasure, ou the oc 
CASION. 

The party were tiius sauntering quietly 
home, in bappy consciousness of being in 
excellenttime for the punctual tea- bell, 
when an old wouian, with flowers in a large 
basket, appeared suddenly from a turn in 
the path. 

“Will you Dhy some flowers, iny pretty 
lassies?’° she said, in a net unpleasing 
voice, very sonorous and firin for one so 
bent and infirin. 

“I Lave gathered them in the woods and 
fields and my own little patch of garden, 
Ww help pay iy rest bo-inerrow.”” 

Tie elder girls looked admiringly at the 


gay profusion of cojors and blossoms thue | 


humbly described, and tie younger with 
the pity of innocent ehlidiesd on the poor 
dress and trembling bands ol] the Ssup- 
pliant. 

Many ahand was extended for one of the 
littie nosegays, but Winifred Herbert stood 
motionless, and, as it seemed, unhbeediny, 
soinewhat behind her companions. 

The flower-woinan rapidiy disiwissed Ler 


younger patrons Witt a liberal retura [ 


lovely flowers tor the penes they prod ced 


snd theu slowly apprvached tue 5 rye pois 
10 bad been tli \ ne rewsrdie®s 
, 
bea And Ww i re = 
creature from wuilsery Vor 
Delleve. 


lw viace 


The old dame had so inanayged as 
herself between her new customer aud the 





rest of the girls, who were engrossed with 
their lovely bouquets, and even Miss Sout 
was wondering at the exceeding beauty of 
a white fuchsi« offered ber by the beg- 


war. 

It was well that their engrossment pre- 
vented their observing the vivid color 
which rushed over the fuir cheek of Wint- 
fred Herbert, or the earnest look which 
suddenly flashed froin the upraised eyes of 
the old woman—eyes til: pow concealed 
under a deep poke bonnet. 

— mechanically extended her 
band. 

A larye and beautiful nosegay was placed 
in it, and, as it seemed, contin else, for 
the trembling tlogers were closed tightly 
together the inoment after, and then, after 
a furtive, hasty, glance around, placed in 
the folds of ber dress, 

The mendicant now wal«ed slowly -— 
muttering thanks and blessings on 
youthtal patronesses, 

And Miss Scout, collecting her charges to- 
wetber,urged them to greater speed to inake 
up tor the unexpected delay. 

Winifred lingered for a few moments be- 
hind her companions when they descended 
w obey the tea-bell,and hastily taking from 
her dress a email note, ture i open, and 
road as follows: 


“DARLING Winsy,—Be prepared for 
anything that may happen, and contirn any 
stutement. 

‘*] have arranged everything for to-imor- 
row morning; but you shall be guarded 
from the slightest breath of suspicion, 

“Your devoted “Evan,” 


“Miss Herbert—Misa Herbert!" resound- 
ed through the house, and the young girl 
ran hastily down the stairs and met the 
geutle reproof of her governess for being 
late, especially when the hour was already 
bevond the usual time, 

The unusually bright bloom, however, 
pleaded her excpse, being accepted as a 
prool that she had tmade all haste in her 
toilette, and immediately afterwards the 
usual book for reading aloud at tea was 
produced and begun. 

Poor Winifred could not have told whet- 
her it was Don Quixote or Rollin’s History, 
(ireek or Hebrew, that was being read that 
evening, and wae at last forced lo plead a 
headache as her excuse for her absence of 


| mind and stupidity, 


‘The same state of nervous tremor which 
thus affected her on the previous evening 
produced a precisely contrary effect ou the 
following tortuiny. 

She was unusually gay and animated— 
talked and jested during breakiast with a 
vivacity all unlike ber usual gentie 
placidity. 

but the food on her plate remained near- 
ly untouched, though she drank the tea be- 
fore her with eagerness, and her hand was 
burning with feverish agitation, in spite of 
her efforts to conceal her excitement from 
observation. 

The studies of the morning were just 
coumnencing, and Winifred half boped,haif 
feared, that Ler lover bad failed in sccoin- 
plishing bis project. 

Oh, the strange inconsistency of woman's 
heart! 

Bot a few moments before, and the girl 
had trembled, aud the young beart 
tuimultuously at the idea of the rash step 
which she had been, after long entreaties 
and prayers,and half-veiled threats, made to 
promise to take. 

And now, asthe time wore on,and no 
sign ot her lover, or any one connected 

with bins, was yiven, she beyan waywardly 
to doubt and tear, and wonder whether he 
liad repented, or forgotten, or learned to 
distrust bis own feelings, now that the irre- 
vocable step was about Ww be taken. 

She had tried for the third time to fix her 
attentiou on the unimpeachable English 
history which was the first morning's lesson 
whenaring atthe bell i.ade ber start so 
violently as to cause the book she beid tw 
drop trom ler band. 

“Dear wie, Miss Herbert, what is the imat- 
ter? 





devices, or | 


“T hope you don’t mnean to indulge ner- 

vous fancies. 
‘There is nothing so utterly contempti- 
| ble in young ladies,’ observed Miss Seutt. 
“Prav go on at ounce ; we are already late in 
our lessons.” 

Isetore Winifred could attempt to obey, 
which, indeed, it was extremely doubtful 
she could have succeeded in accouplishing, 
the door opened, and that “Miss Herbert 
was wanted immediately ip the drawing. 
roou,'’ was announced by tue pritn servant 
ol Miss Lee. 

The young girl strove Ww rise quietly,and 
walk to the door witha decent appearance 
of composure and indifference, but when 
she Was once on the other side of the 
lormidabie doors of that apartinent of 
schoolyirl penance,she paused, and jean! 4 
against the threshold, piaced her band «bh 
| ber beart, and tried io vain to stiil its viol- 
} ent throbbings. 

} She augured but too certainly that it was 
ite ineet her lover, of sole tneselyer iroin 
' bitin, that she was suiuiuiowed. 
i 
' 





The crisis was coine—the turning-point of 
her fate. 
j The moment which was to 
life's destiny bad arrived. 
Phougits of ber tather, of 
ay 


eroiise “if vii 


decide her 


the kind, gen- 
liam, Of the yetitlio, 
Lady F Vib, al ot 14 BW eet Lucy,rusi ed 


e } fs et fa 
uUrie ole tit Of Ue 


(ualerfial 


ror a ui ‘ ane ree yexi ¢t raw Dack, 
eveu al that iast hour, and reluse lo ganction 
| or confirm: any scheuse of Evan's which was 
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about te be put in action; but then the scarce able toc keep the track, so dark was 
rewenvrance of ker bandsome, fascinating 
devoted lover—of the bappiness of being | 
wnade irrevocably bis own—ot passing ber 
future life with bim, and yet more torcibly | made Miss Hilda neither tue one oF 
of the promise which be bad drawn from 


ber, vanquished every scrupie. 
The dic was cast. 


W ito a strong effort at calmness, so far as 
outward seeing went, but with limbs 
trewbiing,and « heart now beating Violent- 
ly, now alipost stopping with the overpow- | 
ering agitation she strove t) suppress, Wini- 


fred walked across tie ball, and opened the 


7 


door of the sate apartment of ‘The 


Cedars.”’ 
It wasa prim and carefully decorated 
room, with chairs and sofa that looked as if 


they were nalled to the floor, and the tabies | 


were covered with show beoks and orna- 


wenta, distributed with inathbematcal pre- | 


cision at great distances, 


In fact, % reminded one more of the best 
periors in the Duten village, e> hameorcus- | 


by Gescribed try poor Aloert Suith, toag 
anv unelern English drawing-teon. 

But Winifred saw none of these familiar 
Ov) <“, nor heeded even the stat+- iv pres- 
ence of Miss Lee in all the dignity of a} 
“morning recept , 

Her eves glanced eagerly for the expected 
end dearly vel nigure of her betrotveedi— 
thoeug i What pretext he c-uid have called 
for her her present nun-like alx«de, she 
weaid Lave found it difficult to gay. 

T siior, w sat at a eoorcus dis- 
ta r ‘ gover es aod who rose 
at . ra fair ¥ ing 
z s ver 4 4 a 8 e 
I . I ‘ £485 6 s a i- 
tad « ‘ “. a 4 ravai 

‘ ‘ ¢ s 1A + ‘ ‘ -Ofus i 

, a ar r rei- 
i.4 ‘ ‘ ‘ >| b re- 
y a — 

i *_ A bed x ; repu.—- 
La » & a - ae v a 

. re .s taod er s- 
t « g fea - fas metulug 
4 “ 4 Ps reaeU b..l a 
Sgr 2 
BE NTINUE 
- —_- a —-  —— 
The Pirate Gow 
. UY . 
BY HENRY FRITH. 
a 
TES. sir; Ia as you sav, of a good old 
age—uinety-two come AuguStand bale 
aud hearty for mv vears. 

I ve gone through a deal of tear and wear 

uy tine, Sir, berved tiny King and coun- 
trv Oy lang aod sea Unuer tue Iininortal 
N @] et and rewmeniver Trafa ear ae ib igh 
It were yesterday. 

i? I Gone of a x ve j race? 

We athner b was drowned when a 
y zg ima 

Bb wrand/atber lived to be ninety- 
Cig 


Wasnt be servantto Mr. James Fea of 
Evjay, wi aptureu the Ouecaueer ? 

I wish | bad acrown furevery tine old 
graud-dad tu.d lie ihe Sury ithe cap- 
tur 


ire 

W I te \ @ story ® 

fy.4 v. ¥ r r tif you a % 
u lvexg ‘ . int a8 wr ay 
bv gra ‘ r * ere it 18, and vou 
Gan Tread , re 

I was r 7x nhasitilie aon s 
th siand of Edav ‘ A s 

We were fisher + v fa er < ga 
tengnuto! Mr. Fea, wo ‘bed part of the 
i.400 

Tue voung laird—Mr. James, we called 
i —Wag fond vi Bsuing ; ana when living 
at Carrican H:  use—tis father's residence in 
biday—used oft x iin the boat wit 
fa r aud 

I ariy : Mr Ja . 

lie was a, ete ever 5 of 
Op ‘ ia i a i~ e rave as a4 
will e su st« & vou ever saw 

= i ‘as { v x Waster ere 18 
trou sc e up 

It was a proud day tor ne when he asked 
if ls 1.4 Care « 8 Servant. 

Ofe ree | reg 

I re er < I would willing 
ly ft w bim to the world’s end. 

He laugled io bis pleasant wav, remark- 


img that at presenta ie required ! me 
Was to follow him te Carrick House. 
Those were happy days 
ITloved my wuester dearly, and smal! 
blame tome, for be peid liberally, and, 
what] valued far unore, talked to we some 


times as though | were a friend,ratber than | 


a@ servant. 


Tbe master liked socety, and usually | 


spent the winter mouths in Kirkwall and 
Strou:iness, often riding from one town ¢ 
the otber, fair weather or foul, when a ball 
was a'oot; and back again next day to an- 
otber dance at the piace be bad left. 

In each of these places Mr. James had 
rooms of bis own, and a spare wardrobe. 

Mr. James had never Deen in love—ser 


iousiy, I ean; though of course be bad 


bad sj >4ssing fancies, lke most young 
Ke 
* near when be was ft 
n ve ‘ 
- r -4 ss 
~ ~~ 
» aZ Hose Gaughie!r bac 
a ry ie. - 
} see, t x iadies of those days 
wereeducsted in French convents, and 


were sent bome with quite grand airs. 


I remember Mr. Jawes remarking, as we 
rode gether through tne blinding snow, | frieudehip. 


the aflernocon—‘Ned,’ says be, with a laugb 
“there's a saying, the Mounseers are hai f- 
monkey hailf-tiger: but I bope they bave 


She was such a dear little thing before 
crossed the Channe! 
I aaid I believe 
eweet a young lady to be spolied by 


fies Hilda was 


The master laughed, clapped spars to his 
horse; and away went, dashing past 
farmhouses where the good folks beid higt 

And until presentiy we were clattering 
through the streets of Stromness, and bad 
pulied up at the litte bosteiry. — 

I don't think Mr. Ja:nes ever 6b 
g eater advantage 
entering tue baroul 


an be did that 


He looked so noble, his eres the « 
the blue ribbou contining the 
locks which strayed over bis velvet Quai, 


t 


of the exlied King. 
tulgh and head ur 


quaintance with Miss Hida 
hing I saw was iny you 
ut Miss Hilda 








“Ha, Ned, lad, are 


‘es a case of mount and ride: 
® norses to the 
ni as he spoxe, he sirode! 
pWo tue street 
f Moss Hi.da’s bh 
heavy beartthat I said 
i brought the:n 
ure of despair. 

es he returned all 
a8 iny lugubriocu 
be saddle, and cau 


great changes bad tacen 


The war-ship 
her crew paraded 


. James found Miss Hilda surr 


ul Was the oomiupander of 


i 


Had you searche 
cond not bave f 
Woy taster thar 


4a CTitDbseon Ve. 


Revenge- -my waster alone denied him his 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





And Miss Hilda? 
She seemed glamored by the bold sea 


rover, yet sie was kind as ever to her be- | 


trothed. 


He could not shat his eyes, bowever,to the | 


fact ot ber evident preference for Captain 
Gow, with whou: be would have picked a 
juarrel, bad not the lady, divining the 
thought, made bim promise to keep the 
peace for ber sake. . 

{ knew Mr. Jawes was racking his brains 
to devise some plaa to get rid of Gow, and 
it ocurred to me I might help bim. 

Hitherto, I bad kept aloof from tbe crew 
of the Revenge ; but now I resolved to mix 
with thew, and try if—when the drink was 
in and the wit out—I could not bear soime- 
thing which might serve ny snaster; for I 
bardiy believed Captain Gow’s statement 
that be was a post-captain in Hus Majesty's 
navy. 

My investigations were successful. 

I learned frow one of the crew, in a fit of 
drunken confidence, tbat his commander 
was what be called a Free Lance, « sort of 
sea pirme. 


I wade baste to impar: this information to | 


IDV ‘uaster, Who €kcialined: 

“Ab! a felon. ie be? adding: “But he 
shall not be condemned without very good 
click. 
shal] write to a friend in London, 
and ask if Gow's name appears in the Navy 
I 


xe letter was despatched; and in the 
f ° 


mineantime Mr. Jaines bore as well as he 


sould the rover’s openiy expressed adimira- 

n for lis betrothe ; 

My waster received an answer to bis let- 
ter iI tue Course 

No such name as Gow, wrote his corres- 
rondent, appeare the Navy List; but 
al. Lurope was? ging wits -s 1 tbe 
airu es perpetraicu nthe big seas DY 


ne John Gow, a pirate coujmanding a slip 
cailed the Revence. 
I was in the Salle when my master ap- 


peared atthe door icoking pa.e and dis- 


turbed. 
“Saddle the horses, Ned—quick !"’ ssid 
Ue. 

“We must be in Kirkwall within two 
bours,”’ 

Mr. James called a meeting of gentlemen 
ai Kirkwall, and laid before toeu the letter 
be bad received. 

There was great cousternation. 

Bat nobody seemed disposed to assume 
the offensive. 

Tiey would watch the course of event 
and dv nothing rashiy. 

Meantime, Mr. Fea might devise some 
plan for the capture of the buccaneers, and 
be WaS 4.ways sure Of thelr warinest co- 
peration in @ny leasibie scheme, etc. 

My waster laughed bitterly when he re- 
lated the result of the meeting to me. 

“It's the old story, Ned,” said be; ‘no- 
body wishes to bell the cat; but mark me, 
I will!” 
We went to Eday next day. 
The master immediate.y assembled the 
tenants, apprised them of the danger they 
rau of being barried out of bouse and boijd- 
ing, inviting them to muster daily at Car- 
rick Huuse for instruction in sword-exer- 
cise,» that they might uot be quite defence- 
less inthe event of an invasion by the 


rire? 
Jaucs. 


r 


Spies were despatched to Stromness to 
Watch (OW 6 WOTeUIeELis, abd re port ac- 
7 






Meantime the young laird of Eday lab- 





i laV periecting the oountry- 

a i; their Weapuous. 

News came to.ck and fast. 

= + 7 = + = — 

(sow haitohrown off tue uwask, and was 
thar iu tar at w © 

Why ne spared us, I know not; perbaps 

t 3 . . - * 

Miss H a had» thing to say to it. 

I: was a dav never to be forgotten, when, 
né loggv Saturday nerning, the tenants 
~ Or rrviug in fr ail parts of the is- 
aod wit the as J iz, lute agence that 
the Revenose was asuore not very far froin 
Carrick House a reakiog up rapidly 

We starte @diat ; 

Arrived up e+ scene of the disaster, 
- ‘ . . * frse3 . } 
we ina ibe ivnst 6C sUSIOD prevali- 
— 

z. 

boats plied between the ship and shore, 


Carrvying OL provisicens and Valwabies from 
the vesse., tor the Revenge was rapidly 


reéaging up. 
Captain (row stood on the beach directing 
VperailoclLs 


Round him were grouped his officers and 
the majority of tue crew, ali armed. 
 Atour approach, they raised a shout and 
levelled their muskets, but our young 
master rode forward tearlessiy, calling upon 
(> Ww LO surrender ip the king’s name. 

Tue pirate laughed soornfully. 

He would surrender to no man, he 
said. 

At tuis inoment, a shot from one of the 
S4).0TS inuSaets brought our leader's horse 






Lue eT mu. 

Diseutaugling himself from the dying 
animal, be waved tis sword, shouting 
“Charge! 

Weexchanged snots with the pirates, 
then, ied uy tue young laird, rashed upon 


Amer firing our muskets, most of us 
C uv¥Oed thew and began dealing blows right 


gal.ant ieader fought his wavy to 
, . and aga & i ea 

« 
e Sa Ra sts v: Ss 

¢ SS 
4 

SLADt a Stra S t str x } 
Sup-iifted arm, causing it to drop 


powerlcss by his side. 

[he sailors and officers perceiving the 

condition of their chief, threw down their 
| &fins in token of submission. 


And Gow, recognizing the fol} 


| ther resistance, sullenly surrendered Ltt 


self. 

We formed a hollow square; the 
ers were placed inside, and in thi, 
marched to Carrick House, where e 
accouninodated with lodgings in the beta 
their chief being hostel upic the Strong 
room. 

Before night, all the straggiers from the 
wreck were brought in by the patrols, 
aud sent tw joi their friends ig the 
barn. 

Sentries were posted round t ding 
to prevent escape. ~ eg 

All though that Saturday nigh 
day the siniths labored rom fom hay — 
fetters for the pirates. 

On Monday morning, boats were got 
ready to convey them to Kirkwall. 

And linked together two by two, they 
were arched duwu wo the shoreand placed 
on board the boats, 

Their chief frowned darkly when be 
passed uly master on the beach, but he did 
not speak, and preserved a moody silences 
all the way to Kirkwail. 

After lying for some timein the county 


| jail, the pirates were sent to Lopdon tp 


stand their trial. 


Mr. James and I followed to give eyij. 
dence. 


Some of the crew were pardoned,alsoone 
of the lieutenants; but Gow was sentenced 
to be hanged. 

I went to see the execution. 

The pirate appeared on the scaffold dress 
ed in a scarlet cuatiaced with gold, look. 
ing 80 gallant, that the people cheered him, 
As he glanced around,bis eye rested on me 
and be seowled. ' 

With a mocking smile, he resigned him- 
self to the executioner. 

I covered ny tace with my hands, for my 
nerves gave way, andI never looked up 
till I beard the crowd dispersing. 

Two days alter the execution, as I saunt 
ered along the Strand,a closely velied lady 
approached, put aJjetter into my band, and 
belore I could speak,disappeared among the 
crowd. 

I recognised ber even in her disguise ; it 
was poor Hilda, 

The letter was addressed to Mr. James 
Later, I learded how the poor lady had 
come to London, boping to see her 
lover. 

She was too late. 

He had been executed the day before her 
arrival. 

It is said }.e left a letter in which he - 
ged her to pray for the repose of bis soul; 
and that, in compliance with bis last wi 
she proceeded to France where she ente 
a convent and took the veil. 

Whether such was ber tate, I know not; 
for frou: ‘oe time I saw herin the Strand, 
she disapp<ared utterly, and I could never 
learn any tidings of her. 

I blaine Miss Hilda’s letter for a very 
serious illness contracted by Mr. James at 
this time. 


He fell ill very soon after reading it, and 


. in bis delirium raved about her cruelty in 


ealling Lim a murderer. 

I suppose the poor lads, distracted at the 
dreadiul fate of ber lover, and consequent 
ly seeing things in a distorted light, bad ac 
cused my master of being his destroyer. 

I was glad when Mr. James recovered 
sufficiently to return to Orkney. 

His native breezes quite restored his 
strength; but he never entirely recovered 
his spirits. 

Misfortune dogged his footsteps—bad har- 
vesis and interminable lawsuits wasted his 
patrimony, and made an old man of bim 
before bis time. 

After some years, he married a sweet, 
gentle, little lady, who worshipped him; 
children were born tothem. , 

Had it not been for pecuniary anxieties, 
his life would have been a very bappy 
one. 

My story is nearly done. 

Mr. James was outin the ‘Forty-five,” 
and I shared with biim the glories of the 
caulpaign, ay, aud the defeats too. 

1 wep when I think of Culloden, and the 
gallant young Prince wandering homeless 
and unfed, bunted like a wild beast in the 
land of his forefathers. 

I lived to see him laid in the grave, long 
years after and his estates pass into the 
bands of strangers. P 

Then I went to Portsmouth, to live with 
my bey Charley ; for Orkney was never 
the same to me after James was gone. 

-- —=>- oo > 


PURE BY ExcELLENCE.—A religious ag! 


' tation ofa very singular character is maDl 


festing itself in some counties of the 
Grand Duchy of Finland. The new beretice 
call themselves the “Pure by Excellence, 

and profess the superiority and supremacy 
of woman, who must control the family. In 
every house where the new doctrines are 
practiced a woman elected by her compan: 
ions, is invested with a sort of directing 
power, which gives her the right to — 
penance and even rigorous chastisemed™ 
The new creed requires that all its disel- 
ples shall contess their sins to certaip wo 
nen at least ounce a week. 

THE Wuite Hovss Ciock.—Thbere is 8 
sutitul clock withan interesting bistory 
White Honse. It is of alabaster, 50° 


f H 1s 


bea 


a Statuett the Muse © 
« L : he W bite House 
+ from 
was a present are 
al to Lafarette, who gave it 1D said 
; 4 
WwW sShingt i. who iecreed that it sho 


the 


be handed down to his successors 1 the 


Presidential office. And 80 while 


Presidents come and go, the clock eke 
and tells its tale of time toalj allxe 
partially. 
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Tried and True. 


BY RANDALL W. BAYLE. 








WON'T !—I shan’t !—and nothing will 
make me!” 
These words caine froma young girl 


eno looked @ perfect litthe fury as she 

rushed out of the roow, Slamiining tke door 
j her. 

— remaining occupant of the library, 

4 white haired old genticman, sat motion- 

jess, a8 if turned to stone, witha bewildered 

expression on his handsoine face. 

He had spoiled Molly from babyhood,and 
it to have been prepared for the conse- 

uences ; on the contrary, with a inan’s 
stupidity, he expected nerto be obedient 
and submissive whenever a serious inatter 
was involved. : 

“J{pave always considered her comfort, 
and now she imust consider tmine,’’ was the 
burden of his thoughts. 

“uSauev chit! if she does not know what's 
good for her she inust be taught!’ 

In fact, Sir John was as thoroughly put 
out as his easy-going nature allowed. 

Still, he was too fond of Molly not to 
nave relented if he had seen her yrief. 

She had flown at once to her tavorite 
haunt, aretired part of the glen, where, 
even in the act of giving way to her lamen. 
tations, she felt soothed by the grand, soli- 
tude of ber surroundings, 

She had always considered her father the 
dearest old man in the world,but,of course, 
his present conduct showed he was an ogre, 
whe cared nothing for his child’s bLappi- 
USS. 

Molly’s tears fell faster and faster, as her 
lively imagination pictured herself im- 
mured in the solitude of a subterranean 
dungeon, Whose only ineaus of communi- 
cation with the outer world was a grating 
through which Sir John daily deinanded 
her counplote submission. 

“Yield, maiden; bowthy haughty neck!” 
she imagined her father saying, in a stern 
whisper, a8 far removed as possible froin 
hisordinary cheery tones, when suddenly 
the comie side of the picture dawned upon 
her, and her tears were succeeded by a 
burst of silvery laughter, as she realized 


ougt 


the utter iimpossibllitv of a medizeval dun- | 


geon in Ler beautiful home, 

“Tam so glad to bear you laughagain. I 
thought you had turned into a perfect Nio- 
be,” said a reproachful voice. 


“[did not know you indulged in the 
luxury of tears—idle tears,”’ 
Looking up quickly at the handsome 


young apn who was bénding tenderly over 
her, Moity blushed as she realized whata 
picture of woe she inust have presented, 
She soon recovered herself, however,and 
welcoming the new-coimer, laughingly re- 
marked, ‘Now vou have come I will for- 


| coldly ; 
| fit wife for hii. 


get all iny troubles, and sinile at grief, like | 


that aggravating ‘Patience on amonuiuent,’ 
old nurse used to be so fond of quoting at 
ine.” 

“No, Miss Graham,” said the young man, 
sinking lazily onthe ground at her feet; 
“your gaiety might deceive others, but not 
ine. 

“Do let me try and help you?” 

Thus entreated, Molly, reading aright the 
eager syinpathy in the merry face that was 
looking up at Ler, began to untold the story 
ol her woes, 

-lunging boldly in, her tale was at first 
arather confused jumble, in which ber 
father’s cruelty, unwelcome lovers, andthe 
hollowness of life seemed hopelessiy en- 
tangled. 

A little judicious questioning, however, 
soon brought out the following tale. 

She had always known that as she had 
been unfortunate enough to be born ainere 
girl, her father’s estates would at iis death 
bass to a distant unknown Cousin, 4 certain 
John Grabam. 

Molly had never considered 
would influence her future. 

Indeed, she had never thought 


how this 


2 
of the fu- 


ture at all except in dim visions of ‘*won- 
dertal wooing and the grace of tears.” 
She was startled one day by being sutn- 


oned to the library, and intorined by her 
lather, in the most everyday tone, that her 
UNKNOWn Cousin Was Colning to visil theo, 
and she was to prepare herself to receive 
hin as her future husband. 

Molly, horrified at such a shattering of 
all her girlish romance, could only gaze in 
open eyed surprise at her father, who bad 
bever once thwarted bis motherless child, 
but who now impressed on her the absolute 
necessity of this loveless inarriage. 

His éstates, he told her, were too hesvily 
mortgaged to adinit of his saving anviaing 
for her ; and his cousin, who had a large 
fortune, would restore the old place to more 
than its original spiendor, and assure ber 
f.ture by making her its mistress 

Encouraged by Molly’s silence, Sir John 
Went on to tell how for years be had dreamt 
Of this inarriage, and to enlarge tis joy and 
Surprise at receiving a letter from the heir, 
asking his permission to become 4a suitor 
for Molly’s hand, 

I wrote at onee, telling him to coine to- 
Morrow, aud pay us a long visit,’ said Sit 
Jotun, coinplacently. 

Phis 4nnounceinent was too much for 


Molly's col posure,and, as we have already 
566n, she dis naved ner father by Masson 
. : 
ately infor ' nm that sie ] 
Z 


25 he pazed 

D6 dri ki 

picture, 
At last Jack spoke, going straight to the 

Pointin his usual abrupt fashion. 

“Molly, will you marry ue?” 


live ia every detalii 


| bim # hideous little red-baired man, with a 


| Jack, huflily ; “but 


and then, simniling straight into his eyes, 
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For answer, Molly simply slipped ber | “I should not much blame him, if by 


hand into his, | 


Holding ber hand in bis firm grasp, Jack 
tried to set clearly before her aif the disad- | 
vantages of a inarriage with him. 


Molly waited patiently till he had finished, | 


inurinured, “But, Jack, I love you, and 
love shall still be lord of all.” 
“Whit a sell this will be for your 


Vivt roud 
cousin!’ said Jacek. “Don’t you 


picture 


squint?” 

“No, dear,” replied Molly, calmly; “I 
am certain he is tall and gloomy, just like 
iny pet aversion, Roderick Dhu, in the 
‘Lady of the Lake.’ ” 

‘ T am sorry you object to tall men,” said 

| will do my best to 
oblige you Ly at once beginning to cultivate 
& stoop.” 

“Jack, how can you?" retorted Molly. 
“You know [ would not have you an ineh 
shorter—not tor millions!" 

Jack's merry laugh rang through the 
glen a8 he busied himself fitting bis bi 
signet-ring on to Molly's little finger, an 
she occupied herselt by fastening her gold 
locket on to his guard, informing him with 
great solemnity that it was a troth-plight. 

Molly's acquaintance with Jack Gray 
dated only a few weeks back. She had 
cone upon him one day sketching in the 
gien, and had gleefully acceded to his re- 
quest to be allowed to introduce her into 
his picture, 





Day after day they met, and spent the 
suinier hours in happy idleness, careless | 
of the fact that the little god Eros watehed 
over their intercourse, and had lodged one 
of his tiny arrows in each of their hearts, 

Juliet’s beautiful words about parting 
being “sweet sorrow’? danced in Molly's 
head, as, aller saying good-t ye to Jack, she 
raced across the park to the house, 

She found Sir John gloomily pacing up 
and down the drawing-room. ] 

It was not till the footinan bad left the 
rooin, and Sir Johu was steeped in the 
after-diuner sensations of charity towards 
imankind, which generally ended in a coim- 
fortable nap, that Molly ventured to address 
him. 

Her tale was s00n whispered into his ear, 
and at its close Molly bid her face in his 
breast, Saying coaxingly, ‘Now tather, you 
will forgive ine, and not talk any more of 
that horrid cousin.” 

“All that is at an end,”’ 


said Sir John, 
‘vou have showed tne yuu are no 





‘Deeply as you have disappointed ime, 
I do not blame you 80 much as the man 
who has stolen your affections. | 
“Never ivention him again, but under- 
stand once for all that I will never consent | 
to vour marriage with him.”’ 
Vainly Molly employed all the pretty , 
arts of coaxing of which she was inistress. 
Sir John was obdurate—a marble statue 
could not have been less moved by her 
entreaties. 
For the second time that day she left her 
father’s presence tn floods of tears, 
* * * * * * 





The next morning dawned 
beautiful—a morning after 
heart. 

She bad often declared that staying in- 
aoors in fine weather was sinful, yet to-day 
she remained shat up in ber darkened | 
rooul. 

Some stray sunbeains crept in through 
the closed venetians, bringing with them a 
faint indeseribable fragranc:, which came 


bright and 
Molly's own 


| from the magnificent Gloire de Doon whieh 


grew underoeath her window. 

No trace of sunshine was on Molly's face 
as She reclined with closed eyes in her own 
particuiae t cK inge-Chialr, 

Hor tiouguts were tinged by the deepest 
giogin as sue mentally contrasted the twu 
arrivals expected that day. 

The welcome and wustle pervading the 
house related only to the ftirst—her rich, 
prosperous Cousin. 

The carriage at the statiou,tie open gates, 
the obseg ulous servants, were for hitn; not 
for her lover, who, because poor, tiust ar- 
rive uiweleomed, and would leave with 
‘ouluauds never to return. 

Molly's ready tears began to fall as she 
romembercd Jack's triutmphant assurance, 
that having gained ber love he had nothing 
to fear. 

He would learn that wealth, not love, 1s 
the golden key Liat opens the world, 

The sound of wheels, borne in through 
the open window, made Molly cover her 
face with her bands, resisting, a8 disloyalty 
to Jack, the feminine impulse to take a 
peep at Jack's rival. 

Tick ! tick ! went the clock. 

How slowly the time dragged on, as 
Molly rocked herselfto and fro, picturing 
the interview in the library. 

She was disturbed by a hasty knock, of 
which sie took no novice, Ull her father’s 
yoice ade her jump up hastily and open 
the door. 

sir Jou looked very grave as he silently 
pl seed in her hand the locket she bad given 
Jack the day betore as 4 love-token. 

“Oh, father! why did you make him give 
it back 7?" solbed Moily. 
“| liked » tiiltik lie liad 


| 


soinething of 


Have done trifling, and speak sensibly, 


er fat , te 
Saiu iit 4Liier, Sveri 


Here M grown pale wit 
locket in the bands 


‘*He 


terror at tie ina oO it 


of the enemy, tnanaged lo gasp out, 


shame ' wast) havethe Manor 


Juck you mean the young vagabond who 
has been making love to you on the sly. 

“However, as it is extremely unlikely he 
has done anything of the kind you had bet 
el come down and ask hin. foran explana- 
tion.” 

So saying. Sir John lef{ the room, and 
Molly, hardly waiting to smooth her ruffled 
locks, hurried after bitn. 

She ran down- stairsatwo at a time, but 
when she reached the library she was 
seized with such a fit of nervousness that 
she stood trembling for some minutes be- 
fore she summoned enough courage to open 
the door, 

She entered so noiselessly as to be unob- 
served by the two nen who stood ina dis- 
tant window. 

The dreaded cousin was gazing eagerly at 
the view, as if learning it by heart. 

The unreasonin dislike with which 
Molly had always thought of him changed 
to suppressed excitement. 

She could not see his face ; but there was 
something strangely familiar in the set of 
his head, and in his easy, careless attitude, 

Molly's heart beat alinost to suffocation 
as she stood motionless at the door, unable 
to move or speak. 

She felt as ifshe were in a nightmare, in 
which Jack and her cousin had got hope- 
lessly inixed up, and she herself was sink- 
ing down, without either of them being 
willing to help her. 

How long the dreadful silence lasted she 
never knew. 

Jt seemed hours before her cousin re- 
marked, impatiently, ‘Does Miss Molly 
never ineau to come!” 

At these words everything seemed to be 
swimming round and round, and, 
ery of “Jack !’’ Molly fell senseless on the 
floor. 

When she recovered consciousness her 
father had disappeared, and she was lying 


| in her lover's arins, 


She shut her eyes tightly, feeling as if 
she were ina happy dream, from which 
she feared to waken. 

Her whispered, “Jack, don’t let them 
take you away !"’ was 80 piteous, that be 
began soothing her like a trightened child. 

“Nothing will part us, imy darling !'’ he 
repeated, over and over again. 

“IT have explained everything to your 
father, and he is quite satistied.”’ 

At this astonishing piece of news Molky 
sat upright, and stared at Jack as if she 
thought be had suddenly taken leave of his 
sOlKES, 

He laughed, saying, ‘it is quite true, 
dear. 

“And now you must let me 
you to my particular friend, 
Mr. John Grahatn.”’ 

Molly peered nervously into every cor- 
ner, saying, entreatingly, ‘Please, 
don't bring him here 1’ 

“He is here already,’ said 
ing down beside her. 

“You must forgive ine, Molly, for | have 
deceived you shamefully. 

“You see, 1] always felt it 


introduce 
your cousin, 


Jack, kneel- 


was sucha 
instead of 
you, that [ made up my mind to give it 
back tv you. 

“When I found out the only way todo 
that was to inake you mv wile, I made up 
my mind tosee you without your knowing 


, whe] was. 


“T soon loved you so madly that 1 could 
pot resist the temptation of finding out if 
you vared for ine enough to inarry 4 strug 
glingy artist.’’ 

Molly, who by this time had quite recov- 
ered her gaiety, held up her tiny forefinger 
reprovingly, saying, “You were a bad boy 
to doubt tne, and it would have served you 
right it I had refused you for the sake of 
my cousin’s riches.” 

“My Molly was tov brave and true for 
that,’ said Jack, fondly ; and then silence 
fell on them as they sat hand-in-hand gaz- 
ing through the open winagow at the dis- 
tant hills, and dreaming of the bright tu- 
ture they were to spend together. 
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Tricks OF TRADE.—The Union Medicale 
is never so well pleased as when it tinds 
the English and American tedical journals 
accusing each other of representing a nation 
in which quackery is largely prevalent. It 
is particularly delighted when some new 
piece of chariatanisim brought to light in 
Enylaud, seems to give the Atuericans @ 
teniporary advantage. As a case in illustra- 
tion of the latter condition of things,it gives 
the following : A charlatan who had sta- 
tioned himself near Westminster Bridge, 
informed the people that he had diseovered 
the true test for consumption, and if any 
one suspected in himself the commence- 


| ment of the disease, all be had to do was to 


breathe into the tube of water which he car- 
ried with bin. He further related that, 
should the water rewiain clear alter this op- 
eration, the breather’s lungs were sound ; 
but if it beeame cloudy, he had “the seeds 
of consumption deep within him,” 

The Spectators Ww bho breathed into the 
tube were all borrified to tind the water 
cloud upatonce,and the charlatan explained 
that these clouds caused by “the 
gerius of diseuse.”’ = 

He would charge nothing for thetrial,but 
be bad a medicine which he would solemnu- 
ly recominend them to purchase ere it be 
tow lale. 


were 


Asa proof of the effective nature of the 
y i ‘ if ¥ pour 4 few ag rms of the 
e De | q s ¢} 


¥ 


DiS OXperiinent ere tncrst NR is A 
culated lo deceive. 


The true inwardness of his interesting 


with a | 





Jack, | 


i the chickens dry and warin. 


\ must have saurdered Jack, sad stolen it!’’ | process lay in the fact that the water in the — 


tube was lime water. Asal! the air which 
we exbale contains carbonic acid gas, the 
liquid became surcharged with it, thus 
making a portion of the limein the, water 
insoluble and reudering the _ cloudy. 
The addition of a few drops of the “medi- 
cine,” which was slightly acidulated water, 
restored the dissolving puwer of the liq uid 
and tade it clear again. 

It is -~ bem f to be wondered at that the 
symmetrical beauty of this piece of scien- 
tifle quaxkery attracted the notice of the 
vivacious French editor. 


Scientific and Useful. 


Watrr-Proor.—Oil of white birch bark 
dissolved in alcohol when applied to fabrics 
renders them water-proof and rves 
thei trom the attacks of insects without 
in any way seriously pen | the appear- 
anve or the plinbility of the material. 

Goop MucitLtaGr.—The Journal of Phar- 
macy gives the following recipe fora 
mucilage which will unite wood, porcelain 
or glass: To eight and one-half ounces of a 
strong solution of gum arabic add twenty 
— of a solution of sulphate of alumina 
dissolved in two-thirds of an ounce of wa- 
ter. 


Brack Waunut.—An excellent stain for 
giving light-colored wood the appearance 
of black walnut inay be nade and — 
as follows: Take Brunswick black, thin it 
down with turpentine until it is about the 
right tone and color, and then add about 
one-twentieth ite bulk of varnish. This 
inixture, it is said, will dry hard and take 
varnish well. 

WATER MEASURER.—A new invention 
isthe improved water-meter, which is in- 
teresting as showing that it is quite as easy 
to automatically ineasure several gallops of 
water, asitis to weigh a a wy of butter. 
The merits of this particular meter are 
many. It is cheaper than other water. 
meters, and will do what several of them 
will not; that is to say, it will measure the 
iiqguid when the supply is a mere driblet, 
quite as effectually as when a large head of 
water flows through the apparatus, 

Guirra Percua.—A_ perfect substitute 
for gutta-percha, which claims to be far 
cheaper than that useful material, has been 
patented by aGerinan chemist. The pro- 
cess of inanufacture may be briefly describ- 
ed as follows: Powdered gum-copal and 
sulphur are mixed with about double their 
bulk of oil of turpentine, or petroleum, and 
are well heated and thoroughly stirred, 
After being allowed to cool to a certain tein- 
perature, the mass has added to it casein in 
weak ainmonia., Once tore it is heated to 
its former temperature, and is then boiled 
with a solution of nut-gall orcatechu. After 
some hours’ boiling, the product is cooled, 
washed in cold water, kneaded in hot wa- 
ter, rolled out and finally dried. If, as 
stated, the inanufactured article cannot be 
detected from real gutta-percha, and will 
answer the same jp ean it will have 
wide application, ifonly for the insulation 
of electric wires and cables, and for the 
inaking of golf-balls. 
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Farm and Barden. 


A Goopv Cow,.—Somebody who protesses 
to Know all about it says that a good cow 
bas a full eye, a stoall and short head, dish- 
6d in the face and sunken between the eyes; 
a soft and loose skin, deep fromthe loin to 
the udder and a very short tail. 

PouLreny Ratsinu.—Much of the success 
of poultry-raising depends upon keeping 
May is often 
ahard month on young broods, as it is 
often quite rainy. It is injurious to young 
chicks to be exposed to rain, or w be 
draggled in wet grass, If the grass on their 
runs is short they may be let out early, but 
not if the grass is long. 

CHARCOAL FOR TURKEYS.—A California 
paper highly recommends charcoal for fat- 
tening turkeys, and says that it should be 
pulverized and nixed with mashed potatoes 
and corn tneal, a8 well as fed w them in 
sinall luinps. It mentions thatin two lots 
of four each, treated alike, and one lot given 
this mixture andthe other not, there was 
au average gain in the weight of the first of 
a pound each. 

{urortraNnt, t¥ TRUE.—An Eastern far- 
miner says that two pigs, furnished with 
muck, sand, weeds and sod, will tmanutaec- 
ture them into the best manure that can be 
found, and will be worth, when the pigs 
are 61x mnonths old, a8 inuch asa ton of the 
best superphosphate that sells for 840 aton. 
If the suggestion is succesmiully adopted 
the manufacturers Of superphosphate will 
soon have a pretty lively competition. 





ee 


Instcrs.—The following has been found 
an effectual remedy for all insects, both on 
plants and trees—One pint of soit suap mix- 
ed with balf the quantity of coal oil, the 
whole then being stirred into sx 
gallonsof water. The application to be 
nade with a powerful syringe, deluging 
the tops of the trees, anc eontinuing the 
operation for three or four nigiits in sue 


ession, and alterwards once or twice a 
wee 

Sor1ts.—Clay soils are generaliy better 

for wheat than sa j 68, Decause they are 

ct to such sudden extre:nes of 

and are more 





aying LS af ty sure t ef inder 
ira ie magnesia and lim ‘ 16 caare 
nore abundant and nitrogen is less abund- 


ant, ami such land being more 


Fouling is 
betser druined and dryer. 
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SIXTY-THIRD YEAR. 


SATURDAY EVENLNG, NOV. 3, 1883. 


ANNOUNCEMENT 
EXTRAORDINARY! 


Great Reduction in Price! 


“THE SATURDAY EVENING POST” 


$2.00 a Year for Single Copy; 
— OT ,- 


$1.00 a Year in Clubs of 10. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO 


RAISE CLUBS 
FOR THE COMING YEAR! 


We are pleased to announce to our patrons that we 
have le fed to reasu ur ¢ Kates to such a 
figure forthe coming yearas to place Tite Post with- 

e reach of all We are determined to get a very 
large list of new «ut ers, audin order to du 60 we 


ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 


IN CLUBS OF TEN! 


And, as an induce otto each of our supseribers 
tu senda ,wew give @ gratis py for every 
‘ At G1. Oca Remember, we will not send 
n x yi es an $2.) : and in orderto get 
t eira ne t send atleast ten subscrip- 
t s We canaotsend a less number for less than 
Gs. cact 


Thinkof it! 10 Copies of THF POST one 
year, with one extra for sending the Club, 


making 11 copies, for 810.00! 


We . that each four present sub 
6 ‘ euew rates A ef- 
{ . and they w thereby 
be d Zz 4 is ata and as t 
in ra “ n of x 4 paper as THE 
Sa ROAY EVE Pos 

As luel are few in this untry or 
any r “ are not familiar withit. Es- 
ta ed Ji, it ist lest paper of its kind ip 
America, and rmore than half acenturvy it has been 
re F edas ¢ Leadiug Literary and Family Jour- 

‘ I sta “ vea we 
have » ‘ ) t iry and 
E iP eand Ve Fa and F 

We f our rs ¥ lesigt 
mak z if a " ur as ariv a ssi- 
t 4 make arge ad i ‘eur 
y + ‘ ered « a are su 
low tha € i) r is proj yeipla i, very " 
wb fesire a first-class i Arv paper w b ate 
to 6 ribe atonce, andthank the getter-cp of the 
club fer bringing the paper to their notice. Remem- 


ber, the getter-up of a club of 10 gets a free copy of 


the paper au entire year. 





How to Remit. 

Payment for Prt Post when sent by mall should 
be in Money Orders, Bank Checks, or Dratts. When 
neither is obtainable, send the money in ~@ reg- 
istered letter. Every postmaster in the country is 
required to register letters when requested. Fall- 
ing to receive the paper withia a reasunable time af- 
ter ordering, you will advise us of the fact, and 
whether you senl gash, check, Money orucr, or regis- 


tered letter. 





Change of Address. 


Subecribers desiriag their address changed, wil] 
please give the former j Ree as well es their 
i 

Fe Correspeond eata. 
asa ¢ 
anewe 
pa pe ‘ fr ta a ‘ cre ’ Wai 
’ ’ , - 


Address all letters & 
THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Lock Bos, Philade ipbia, Pa. 
Office, T26 Saneow Sirect, 


| themselves with but half the zeal they do to 


'study—without the last nothing, indeed, 


the possession of the sentiments and experi- 


| few; and the time wi] come when but one 
philosophy will remain—the philosophy of 
science, the truth—for such is the course of 
philosophic evolution.” 
For some time past the number of open- 
ings in Russia tor women has been increas- 
concur unanimously in its salutary effects. | ing, and women are now working at many 
Now, it is evident that without this neces- branches of industry from which they have 
sary cultivation the mind is like a barren | hitherto been excluded. They are now seen 
desert, overgrown with the weeds of igno- in clockmakers’ and jewelers shops, but 
' rance, and covered with the thorny briars especially in the workrooms of china paint- 
of error. ers. This last development is attributed to 
| The exercise of our reasoning powers isa | the influence of the drawing school of the 
Society tor the Encouragement of Artists, 
where the number of female pupils is in- 
creasing from year to year. Several of 
these women painters on china have organ- 
tive duties which we owe to our family and ized small workrooms of their own, where 
| connections, or the more distant,or searcely | they take pupils. 
| less indispensable, obligations to a neigh- | 
| borhood and society at large. What is it | 
but education that imparts this power of 
discrimination? What but the cultivation 
of the mind can enable us to discharge our 
moral and social duties with advantage to 
ourselves, benefit to those around us, and 
honor toour country 
Such are some of the arguments which 
may serve to point out the necessity and 
advantages of self-improvement; and would 


It has for many ages been universally ad 
| mitted that sume learning is highly impor- 
tant to fit men for the world; and however 
| diversified the opinions of many eminent 
| writers may have been respecting the man- 
nerof conducting education, all of them 


duty that devolves upon every station in 
lite; not an hour of existence but calls for 
our judgment upon ten thousand occasions; | 
whether we regard the intimate and rela- 


A CORRESPONDENT, noting the sudden 
rise and rapid growth of towns along the 
line of the Northern Pacific Railroad, says : 
“Ten years ago there was hardly a hut on 
the long line through Dakota. 


not as the first pioneers. The pioneers of 
tu-day crossthe Alleghenies and the Valley 
ot the Mississippi with all their 
civilization as thoroughly developed as at 


, . 4 ; 26 . ., ; e as in 
many who now so frequently complain that home. The ladies dress in wer fashion of 
. fe he ‘4 >] ‘hi +: ssw 
they have no time to pursue it, only apply the day. Their chinaware and glassware 
are fine, and they eat with silver forks. 


Some pianofortes have already arrived, and 
others are coming.’’ 


frivolous amusements, how soon they would 
be obliged to confess their mistake ! | 

The chies means of attaining self-im- | 
provement are conversation, reading, and 


In the intercourse of social life, it is by 


| little acts of watchful kindness recurring 
daily and hourly—and opportunities of 
doing kindnesses, ,if sought for, are ever 
starting up—it is by, words, by tones, by 
gestures, by looks, that affection is won 
and preserved. He who neglects these 
trifles, yet boasts that, whenever a great 
sacrifice is called for, he shall be ready to 
make it, will rarely be loved. The likeli- 
hood is, he will not make it; and if he does, 
it will be much rather for his own sake than 
for his neighbor's. Many persons, indeed, 
are said to be penny-wise and pound ftool- 

| ish; butthey who are penny-foolish will 
hardly be pound-wise; although selfish van- 
ity may now and then for a moment get the 
better of selfish indolence; for wisdom will 
always have a microscope in Ler hand. 


can prove of any essential service. And, 
asa step towards this, reading is of the 
highest value. Reading, indeed, is such an 
inestimable benefit that none but the most 
frivolous cen regard it as being merely the 
source of amusement, for when judiciously 
conducted, it is the chief vehicle of infor- 
mation and instruction; it enables us to be- 
come acquainted with the most memorable 
transactions, inventions, manners, etc., of 
the remotest ages; by reading we are put in 


enced remarks of the wisest men of every 
civilized nation, all exhibited in the ablest 
manner and best dress, it equa.ly instructs 
the king and the peasant, the statesman and 
the citizen, the scholar and the mechanic; it 
is in a word from the press, that invalua- 
ble schoo! for all ranks, that best of public 


At Winthrop, Me., the Quakers have in- 
troduced a wonderful innovation on old 


monitors, we derive so many inestimable | . T build ; 
a ’ ustoms. 1©y are building a 2e 
benefits: and, thanks to the present cheap ; — : a) es 


house which is actually to be beautiful. It 
will exceed in its splendor any other 
Friends’ meeting house in this country. 
Other meeting houses are bare and unpaint- 
ed. This one will be tastefully uphols- 
tered. It wil) also be finished in hard wood. 
A bell is talked of, but it is thought that the 
conservative tendencies of the Friends will 
be sufficiently strained by the upholstery, 
the hard-wood finish, and the generally ec- 
clesiastical appearance of the house. This 
denomination has hitherto stoutly resisted 
all innovations of thissort. The indications 
now are that the old rigidity of Quaker cus- 
toms will have to aceept a modification in 
order to keep the younger Quakers from 
running off and jvining other denomi- 


nations. 


there is 
anyone so poor who may not be en- 


mode of conferring its blessings, 
hardly 
abled to reach some of the brightest gems 
of literature. 

To conclude—the best employment tor 
vacant time is selfimprovement; and he 
who deserts his books, trom an idea that he 
is already sufficiently proficient, will find 
that his books will ultimately desert him. 

— <r ee ee ‘ 


SANCTUM CHAT. 


THe Sheffield, Eng.. Schoo] Board has 


+} . - 7 | sit ™ ’ » 
brought very successful results from the ex- 





periment of encouraging a love of flowers, 
especially in regard to window gardening, 
among the scholars, over one hundred ot 
whom received prizes at a recent exhibition 
of plants. Between 1,500 and 2,000 people “ 
attended the exhibition in one day. 
— bald is on account of the ventilation afford- 

Tae number of Union soldiers captured ed by bonnets. Men seldom lose their hair 

by the Contederates during the latewar was below the brims of their hats. The neces- 
212,608. The number of Confederste pris- sity of ventilation of hats is thus shown by 

| oners taken was 476,160. The number of example, and it is a question whether every 
Union soldiers who died while prisoners hat should not be treely ventilated. The 
was 29,725, or little more than one inseven glands do not become weak, and a healthy 
of all captured. he number of Confeder- growth of hair ensues, if the air has free 
ates who died while prisoners was 26.774,or access to thehead. We know of a man 
very nearly one in eighteen. ‘The total who for thirty years has worn silk hats 
number of graves in the National cemeter- only. His hatsare ventilated with nearly 
ies is 315,555, only 172,409 of which have two hundred holes near the top. The plush 
ti ' reversed, and the holes are punched 
through the fabric and body. When the 


been identified. There is no means of is 
learning how many who were once Union 


; era stil] survive nan $ . ] 
prisoners still survive 1ap is pushed back the holes are concealed. 


ee He buys his hats with a ventilated sweat- 


As the mvriads of scattered tribes } t] you! I 
f scattered tribes have leathe His younger brothers are bald 
heen gradral ntegrat t is 
by I racta ecrated it rve tribes Dut t §ay t 6 ] j 7 i 
g V rrated irg lay, at 60, his hairis perfect. He is 
_ ? x 2 ; ; } , 
exam] f the good results of 
¥. 
x ft ‘ 
' z e 
» r ’ rs 4 . “ 
adding twoto three and a 


‘ > y 
spoken distinct langu 


developed s mythologic philosophy. These 
| mythologic philosophies are rapidly disap- 


ges has each for itself 


hail inches to the height of women who 
have the courage to underguthe pain and 


The woman whois to undergo th 
is encased in a verr tight a a 
feet are placed in shoes weighted with fifty- 
pound pieces of leadeach® She is then 
placed in a machine consisting of a rip 
| which encircles her waist, and eupented 
| from the ceiling atsuch a height as to pre- 
vent her feet from touching the ground 
The pressure of the corset torces the upper 
part of the body upward, and the weight 
of the shoes stretches her from the waist 
| downward. It is estimated that the ex. 
treme length to which the spine can be 
| stretched by the process thus described js 
two inches, and that the knee and bip 
joints can be stretched fully an inch and 
halt more. 





Rest should be taken with regularity, 
One day in seven should be set apart for 





The great | 
majority of settlers came on the railroad, | 


Eastern | 


mind. 


the complete rest of both body and mind. 
Independent of this, all who can afford it 
should take an annual holiday. Traveling 
_is cheap, and two weeks’ or a month’s re. 
laxation from care and business cannot make 
a big hole in the purse ot one who works 
well all the rest of the year, and knows 
how to economize time. Innocent pleasure 
and wholesome recreation conduce to Jon- 
gevity. All work and no play sends Jack 
toanearly grave. Recreation is to the 
mind and nervous system what sunshine is 
to the blood. And a word about the quiet 
ing, calming effect of religion upon the 
The truly religious, in cases of sick- 
ness, make by farand away the best pa. 
tients, their chances of recovery from seri- 
ous illness are greater,and so is their chance 


- of long life, simply owing to the power 
_ they have of submitting themselves quietly, 


' single exception. 


| ing women’s hair. 


yet humbly and hopefully, to whatever may 
be before them. 


TuatT close confinement in ill-ventilated 
school-rooms, too much study at improper 
times, etc, may impair the health of boys 
and girls, noone can deny. That school- 
ing is not necessarily hurtful, indeed, that 
school children are in the main healthier 
for going to school, will seem to most peo- 
ple much less clear. Yet such would ap- 
pear to be the evidence of statistics, as gath- 
ered by the English school and sanitary au- 
thorities. Inthe House of Commons, re- 
cently, statistics were cited showing that 
since the Jaw compelled all children to go 
to school, the mortality among children un- 
der ten years of age had diminished 30 per 
cent. for boys, and 33 per cent. for girls; 
and among children between the ages of 
ten and fifteen, the percentage of disease 
was 32 for boys and 35 for girls. As im- 
proved hygiene would only account for 6 
per cent. of this decrease, the inference was 
that the health of children had been di- 
rectly promoted by systematic education. 
All diseases among children between the 
ages of five and fifteen had declined, with a 
This exception, to be 
sure, was brain disease, but there was n0 
more ot it than there was before the Educa- 
tion Act was passed. 


THERE is in New York a society of hair 
dressers. They meet once a month, and 
each time consider new designs for arrang: 
They have just made 


| up their minds how we shall wear our locks, 


THE reason why ladies seldom become | 


real and assumed, during the fall season. 
They have agreed upon three styles, and 
weare able to translate their directions 
into language that any woman can follow 
herself. No. 1—Havethe hair wet sbout 
three inches deep from the forebead, and 
put it in paper, so as to make large, soft 
curls—what we call at present Langtry 


_ curts—or use a false piece to take the place 
| ot your own hair. Wave the hair on tem- 


: } trouble of a stretching process, lasting from | 
| pearing, and now are comparatively but | five to six weeks,has been put in operation. | 


ple with a curling tongs. The rest of the 
coiffure is made ot curled hair, wave and 
curls, with a ring at the end. No. 2—Di- 
vide the front hair about three inches from 
the forehead, from one ear to the other. 
Take hair-pins and twist the hair round the 
pins instead of putting out and in, as we 
generally crimp the hair, and in turning 
the hair round the pins it will exactly givé 
the desired front coiffure, Tie all the ends 

hair on top of the head, and add two 
hree pieces of natural waved hair with 
nds curled. No. 3—Take a long, i 
switch and make a small braid, curl the 
end of it, and mix one with the other and 
let the end fall behind the ear. Your ow® 
hair may be turned, if you wish, in 4 
French twist. 
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“Come hither, ceme hither !'’ the broom was is 
blossom all over yon rise, 
There wenta wide murmur of brown bees about It 
with songs from the wood ; 
+*We shall never be younger ; O love, let us forth for 
the world ‘neath our eyes— 
Ay, the world is made young e*en{as we, and right 
” fair is her youth and right good.’’ 


Then there fell the great yearning upon me that 
never yet went into words, 
While lovesome and moansome thereon spake and 
falter’d the dove to the dove, 
AndI came at her calling. ‘Inherit, inherit, and 
sing with the birds.’’ 
I went up to the wood with the child of my heart, 
and the wife of my love. 


© pure! O pathetic! Wild. hyacinth drank it, the 
dream light apace. 
Not aleaf moved at all ‘neath the blue, they hung 
waiting for messages kind ; 
Tall cherry trees dropped their white blossom that 
drifted no whit from its place, 
For the south very far out to sea had the lulling low 
voice of the wind, 


And the child’s dancing foot gave us part in the ray- 
ishment almost a pain ; 
An infinite tremor of life,a fond murmur that cries 
out on time, 
Ah, short | inust all end in the doing and spend itself 
sweetly in vain, 
And the promise be only fulfilment to lean from 
the height of ius prime ? 


*‘*We shall never be younger !’’ nay, mock me not 
fancy, none call from yon tree ; 
They have thrown me the world, they went over, 
went up; and, alas! for my part, 
Iam left to grow old, and togrieve and to change, 
but they change not with me, 
They will never be older, the child of my love and 
the wife of my heart. 
rE ee SE 


Foiled. 


BY HENRY FRITH. 











GLORIOUS summer morning by the 
Hea. 

A tew white, fleecy clouds hastening 
across “the deep blue vaults of heaven,’’ 
impelled by a much stronger current of 
wind than that prevailing nearer the earth. 

On the beach there are men and women 
athering shells and pebbles; children are 
Figging inthe sand at the water's edge ; 
ladies are disporting themselves amongst 
the breakers, inuch rese:nbling gigantic 
blue-bottles with variegated heads, 

Standing on the shingle, within a few 
yards ofa boat lying keol uppermost, a 
young, careworn-looking women and an 
equally careworn-looking young mnan,both 
shabbily clad, are endeavoring t) earn an 
Lonest penny by their combined musical 
and vocal powers. 

The young man carries a guitar,on which 
he is playing the accompaniment toa charin- 
ing rendering by his companion of ‘Thy 
Voice is near Me in My Dreams,” 

An extreinely pretty young lady who is 
seated on tle shingle near the stranded 
boat, which forms both a support and a 
shelter, raises her eyes from the book she 
has been scanning, and which rests on her 
lap, and listens with evident interest to the 
song. 

“A pretty voice, 
Wing?” 

Looking round, Miss Wing sees the tall 
ygure and pale, handsoine face of Mr. Her- 

ert Telbin, as he stands siniling down up- 
m her. 

“How such poor creatures retain the 
sweetness of their voices, and how they can 
put such feeling into their vocal efforts, is 
quite beyond my comprehension,’’ he ob- 
serves, after receiving an affirmative an- 
swer to bis opening query. 

‘Poor creature !’”’ says Ada Wing, syinpa- 
thetically. 

“If she had had the opportunities that we 
more fortunate people have had, she might 
have become a brilliant artiste.” 

‘‘Not so brilliant as Miss Wing if she as- 
pired to more that amateur celebrity,” 
replies Mr. Telbin. 

“On the contrary, I should say far more 
brilliant,” responds the lady. 

“Absurd! 

“Imagine comparing the cultivated voice 
of a cultivated lady to—to——”’ 

The odious comparison that Mr. Telbin 
pespeeen making in favor of pretty Ada 


has she not, Miss 


Ving was cut short by the approaci: of the | 


poor girl whose vocal powers were being 
criticized, 

“Will you kindly patronize the tmusi- 
cians?’’ she asked, modestly, holding in 


her hand 4 polished shell for the reception | 


of any money she might be fortunate 
enough to gather. 

“Here !’’ said Mr. Telbin, holding out a 
sixpence, and speaking in a condescending 
tone. 

“Just sing that song again, will you? 

“Oh, don’t trouble, Miss Wing; I bave 
given her soimething.”’ 

The poor songstress at once turned away, 
but Ada recalled her. 

“You tmast let me also show my appreci- 
ation of your powers,” she said, in her 
Sweetest manner, handing the girl a florin. 


A look of annoyance caine into Mr. Tel- 
Din’s face, which, had she seen it, in 4 
provability would have aided to weak« 
angerous liking Miss Wing 


for that attractive—looking personag 
‘You are too charitable, 
the girl had passed out of 
kind of people make a lot of inoney. 
shabby attire is mere artifice.” 

“I cannot believe that the careworn look 
and shabby appearan 2% of those poor peuple 


is & pretence,” replied the girl. 


ne sala 
hearing ; *‘those 
Tieir 


- 

The poor musicians seemed determined 
to act conscientiously by singing nearly all 
their selection, both serious and comic, ere 
they wok their departure—a tact which 
went far towards endorsing Ada Wing's 
— opinion of them. 

a Wing, now twenty years o 
an only child. *e ot 

Her mother, a very worldly and conven- 
peer sein wasan invalid, havihg for 

1n® years been paralyze 
tite. paralyzed in the lower 

Her h ‘sband bad heen devoted to busi- 
ness of a speculative (and in his case re- 
iunerative) nature, But had worked so 
hard that he had worn hiiunself out before 
his time, and had died ere his wealth hed 
brought him any pleasure beyond that of 
accuinulating it and of leaving bis widow 
handsomely provided for. 

Ada had been educated at home under 
the care of a resident governess, Mr. Wing 
having entertained a strong objection to 
ladies’ schools, 

Her education completed, her mother had 
expressed the desire that she should have a 
lady companion, 

Ada, who was of an unselfish nature, 
would willingly have devoted her time to 
her invalid nother, but that stern and in- 
flexible lady would not bear of it. 

She had said, “Ada, I allow no one to 
sacrifice himself or herself for me. 

“Iam, comparatively speaking, happy 
amongst iny books and the select society 
that I gather round me. You are young, 
and wust 866 something of the world. 

“T cannot in all cases accompany you, so 
you tnust be provided with a companion 
who is capable of doing so.” 

Now 1n reality this was pure , selfishness 
ou Mrs. Wing’s part. 

An intensely vain woman, she was ectu- 
ally jealous of her daughter's beauty, and 
was always anxious to get her out of the 
way whilst she gathered round her the ad- 
miring sycophants who are ever at hand to 
flatter and fawn upon the rich. 

’ a it saved her a good deal of troa- 
le. 

Mrs. Wing in selecting this companion 
took good care to select one who would in- 
fluence her daughter to adopt an inexpen- 
sive inode ot lite, 

Ada was but seventeen when this choice 
was inade. 

Hier nother knew she was an impressi- 
ble girl, and would probably follow the 
course suggested and the example set by 
her coinpanion. 

It had a very distressing to Mrs, 
Wing, when surrounded by ier flatterers, 
to hear the straightforward denunciation of 
some Obvious false hood from her daughter’s 
lips, and now she could be spared the pain 
of getting her daughter out ot the way when 
the sycophants called. 

Mrs. Wing's maid was supposed to be 
qualified to undertake the position of nurse, 
and as that lady pronounced her to be the 
inost conscientious servantin Christendom, 
her daughter believed her mother was pro- 
perly cared for. 

Of course, Ada could not help seeing that 
her mother did not appreciate her society, 
and that she desired to leed, as much as 
possible, a separate life. 

he lady chosen to occupy the position of 
Ada’s coinpaniong was a very quiet, sad- 
faced woman of seven-and-twenty. 

Very soon astrony attachment was formed 
between the pair. 

Undoubtedly it was a happy hour for 
Ada Wing when Miss Wilson becaine her 
counpanion, for in her she found a worthy 
guide, philosopher, and friend. 

Left to herself, or which would have been 
worse, to her worldly and selfish imother, 
her nature would in all ST. have 
hecoine in some measure tainted by her 
surroundings. 

When Miss Wilson had been with Ada 
two years, there appeared upon tho scene a 
cousin named Hugh Wing ; he was the son 
of Ada’s father’s only brother. : 

Hugh was inuch taken with his fair 
cousin’s beauty, and she with his frank face 
and manly demeanor, 
| Hugh had come up to town for three 

months prior to going aLroad engineering, 
/ and out of politeness merely had called up- 
| on his aunt and cousin, neither of whom be 
had seen 3ince he was a child. 

Finding the call an agreeable one, he had 
not beon slow in repeating it. 
| Now ithad reached Mrs. Wing's ears 

that ber nophew was clever, and likely to 
inako his way inthe world, and that he 
had fair prospects on the death ,of certain 
relatives. 

Such being the case, she had noobjection 
whatever to her daughter seeing much of 
him. 

When, at the expiration ofs month, Hugh 
had proposed to Ada, the poor girl was con- 
siderably taken aback, for she had acce 
his attentions as if they bad Leen those of a 
brother. 

“Of course, my dear Ada,” he bad said, 
in bis frank way, “I do not wish to bind 
you against your wish; but if you care for 
ine only a little, and there is no one dearer 
to you than I am, will voa wait for mea 
ae i of years ?"’ 








«T am sure there is no one whom [I like 
more,” Ada bad answered, shyly. 
“Isn’t ike’ rather a luke-warm sort of 


feeling ?’’ Hugh had questioned. 


And so they bad gone on as lovers will, 
t siv coyly evasive, the gentleman per- 
sis terroyat til finally he had 

| yr bis 
mi AGa ar " nea a 

plin rtne ip @sne had seen of blu the 
more she had grown tl 11k6 Dim. 

Yes it was still “like ;"’ ithad not even 


then grown stronger than that, although 





| she bad promised to wait for bim for two} 
| years—unless, as Le begged her to under-| becoming Mr. Telbin’s wile. 


stand, she grew to love someone better 
whilst he was absent. 

He had placed a ring upon her finger at 
parting. and had said, ‘When, dear Ada, 
You meet anyone with whom you feel you 
could be happier, and who loves you even 
half as dearly ax I do, then send me back 
this ring, and I will not think an unkind 
thought of you.” 

Well, Hub went his way, and very soon 


after he was gone Ada began to find how 
much dearer he wasto her than she had 
hitherto been aware. 

The ring became a great and ous 


treasure, and she resolved that it should 
never be restored to him until he had re- 
turned to find ber as loving and faithful as 
biuse!f, 

And now to return to Westbourne, 

Ada’s nother was in the habit of visiting 
that watering-place every summer. 

She and Adu had been there nearly six 
weeks when the scene upon the beach de- 
scribed at the commencement of this uar- 
rative occurred. 

Through an accident, the Wings bad be- 
coime acquainted with Mr. Telbih. 

Ada and her tnother had been enjoying a 
drive in a bired vehicle, and the horses— 
nothing in the world would have persuaded 
Mrs. bys to have been seen my public 
drawn by less than a pair—had bolted. 

The driver had been thrown from his 
seat, when Mr. Telbin had come to the 
rescue. 

Mrs. Wing's expressions of gratitude to 
that gentleman for the hervie 
ofherand her daughter's lite 
bounded, and although be 
“there was really nothing in 
was quite true, as a laborer had 
in stopping the horses justas Mr. Telbin 
had come to the rescue—she would not 
be persuaded that he alone had not wrought 
the work of salvation. 

He was constantly invited to Mrs, Wing's 
residence and tnade much of, 

He soon discovered the kind of woinan 
he had to deal with, and as ho was deeply 
sinitten with Ada, he deterinined to make 
the best possible iinpression upon the weak 
mother. 

Now itso happened that at this time Miss 
Wilson was absent. 

She had nut accompanied the Wings to 
Westbourne, but had gone home to her 
relatives a week prior to their quitting town 
for the seaside, 

Being ina delicate state of health, she 
needed a change. 

Ada missed her companionship very 
minuch, and had looked forward to the sepa- 
tion of three months—for it had beer ar- 


were un- 
assured her 


ranged that Miss Wilson should remais in | 


the north for that period of time—with geu- 
uine dread. 

But theacquaintane shipof Mr. Telbin 
soon proved a wonderful consolation. 

It was a month after this accident when 
the reader was first introduced to them on 
the beach. . 

That he was making a strong impression 
upon Ada there could be no manner of 
doubt, and the argument he had purposely 
raised led to soinething closely approach 
ay love-ecene. 


ot only did Ada find that she inissed | 


her faithful companion less aud less as she 
grew more and more intimate with Mr. 
Telbin, but shealso found,that her thoughts 
were not 80 often turned towards her ab- 
sent lover as tuey bad been. 

The ring was not pressed to her lips as of 


yore, and her prayers for the speedy return | 
of her cousin Hngh were seldoin breathed. | 
She began to feel it a mockery to pray for | 


that. 

Six weeks slipped away after the morn- 
ing on the beach when she gave the itiner- 
ant singer a two-shilling piece. 

Mr. Telbir had frequently presented the 
poor songsters with half « crown since, 
thereby proving to Ada’s unsophisticated 
mind that he wasreaily very good to the 

0r. 

The last six weeks had proved a reat 
trial to her, for Mr. Telbin had pressed her 
80 earnestly to become his wife. 

She had honestiy told him all about ber 


understanding with cousin Hugh, and he | 


(Mr. Teibin) had expressed mnuch adiuira- 


tion of his behavior in leaving her free, and | 


bad. confessed that it was a far nobler thing 
than he could have done hi:nself, 

This candid acknowledgment had natur- 
ally, as it was intended to do, auyginented 
her good opinion of Mr, Telbin, 

Then he fad gradually led her to under- 
stand that his love was so intense for her 
that the very thought o1 her, entertaining 
the smaltiest affection for anyone but biim 
self was more than be could bear alinost 
now,.and certainly would be perfectly so if 
once she consented to bo his. 

Then she, foolish girl, began to compare 
such a love as this with Hugh's less exact- 
ing love, and almost persuaded herself that 
be could not have cared for ber so imuch, 


after all, or be would not have left ber tree | 


to marry again. 
Oh, for Miss Wilson's counsel? 
Ob, if she dared open ber heart tc her! 


Should she write and tell ber the truth? 


No; sbe was too ashained of herself to do 
that. 


Conscience would accuse her, in spite of 
her endeavors to silence its reproval. 
How she wished Miss Wilsve bad never | 


gone away ! 
How glad she ,anud yet how 
weed, wien she returne : 


would fee! 
embarr 
at tine ay arri' I \i ise 
ay y wan t 1 . 
od. ig © nade if 
turn poor Hugh the ring he bad g¢ 
Yes; it had coine to that. 
The new love lad supplanted the old. 
Sie had consented to think seriously of 


preservation | 


it’’—which | 
succeeded | 


As she packed up the ring, ber 
fingers treinbled very mnuch over the 
they were doing ; and when she attempted 
to write Hugh a letter explanatory of her 
reason for taking advantage of his generous 
permission, she failed utterly. 

Miss Wilson had liked poor Hugh so 
much. 

W hat would she think when she learnt 
that Ada had jilted him? 

Ada could not help feeling it was jilting 
him, afver ail. 

His noble unselfishness in leaving her 
tree did not alter the faet. 

In the whole course of her life she had 
never felt so miserable us pow. 

On her way to the station to meet Miss 
Wilson she called at the fice to learn 
when tbe mail left by which she could de- 
spatch the ring to ber absent cousin. 

She was inforined that it would not leave 
for two days. 

She found her companion looking ever 
so much better than when they ag) oy 

“My darling,” exclaiined poor Ada, “I 
ain #0 thankful to have you back again; I 
ain SO sorry we ever yy 

And having said this, she burst into tears 
on the platform betore everybody, and was 
only too glad to hide her “diminished bead” 
in a cab as soon 48 she possibly could, 

Good Miss Wilson was, of course, sym- 
thetic, and wanted to know what it might 
that caused her friend such mental dis- 

tress ; but Ada had not the courage to tell 
her, #0 attributed her emotion tosome other 
“use, 

Soon alter dinner, Mr. Telbin called at 
| Mra. Wing's. 

On the morrow he purposed paying that 
lady a fortnal visit to ask ber consent to an 
| engagement between hiin aud ber daugh- 
ter. 

When he entered the drawing-room, Mies 
Wilson was the ouly vccupant. 

She rose as he entered, 

It was growing dusk, and she could not 
at first clearly discern his features, 

* Good evening,’’ he said, bowing. 

“I believe I have the pieasure of address- 
ing Miss Wing's particular friend, whose 
return #he bas been so anxiously anticipat- 
ing ?”’ 

is he spoke, the door of the adjoinin 
rooin, which was Ada's,was quietly opened, 
for she had heard Mr. Telbin coming up- 
stairs, and was inquisitive to hear bow her 
companion would receive bit. 

She crept uptothe drawing-room door, 
which he had net quite closed after enter- 
| ing, and listened, 
| ‘There was a moment's silence ere Miss 
Wilson answered the question so politely 
put to her, 

Then she said, speakin 
emetiou, “And you are, tt 
mistaken, Herbert Sinith 7?” 

“My nawe,’’ be answered,*is not Smith.” 
‘Taen you have changed it,’’ she said. 
“My naine,” be replied, with an obvious 

attempt to speak hauglitily, ‘is Telbin.” 

“Then you bave changed it trom Sinith 
to Telbin,” she answered, 

‘*Really——" he coummenced; but she 
interrupted bins, 

“Mr. Sinith, alias Telbin,”’ she satd, with 
| cutting distinciness, “it is useless your at- 
| = to deceive ime. 
| 








with evident 
ain not greatly 


“I never forget a face, 
never lorget yours, 

“You killed the dearest friend I ever 
had ; you wantonly broke her too loviny, 
too trusting beart. 

“Need I remind you of her name? 

“Need I remind you of Grace Arinywge? 
Ab! you inmay well start when she is spok- 
en of! 

“Tt was not likely you would reine.nber 
ne OF my fhaie, 

‘“Weonly wet twice; the first time at 
the ball at Windsor, where first you imes 
her: the second time at a similar gathering 
at Mr. Fowler's at Kensington. 

“She foil in love with you at first sight; 
and you, thinking she had brilliant pros. 
pects, prot ssod to reciprocate her love, 
taught ber lo worship the very ground you 
trod. 

“For three months you carried on 
cruel deception, and then finding 
| been misinformed as to ber future 
you coldly jilted her. 
| “Unhappily she and I wore tmany miles 
apart during the time you paid so tmiuch at- 
tention to her, or pomsibly I miytt have 
averted the death-blow your heartless one 
duct tufliceted. 

“She died six months after you 
her—died with your accursed 
ber lips!” 

There was a brief pause—the pause in 
which the fizure listening Oulside the door 
trembled from head to toot; a pause which 
the nan thus accused did not altempt to 
utilize tor the purpose of denial or detenee, 

“Not satisfied with that,” resumed Miss 
Vilson, “you married a vouny and toauti- 
ful yirl, Whose money you syuandered ina 
twelvemonth, and whein vou then treated 
with such cruelty and wickeduess that she 
obtained a divorce. 

‘“Thas you ruined a second life. It 
high time tor you to ehanyge your 
| certainly 
Avain there was a briet siience, which he 


Certainly I could 


this 
you had 
lieals, 


forsook 


DANIO Uprres 





was 
linsiie, 


was the lirst to break. 
|} “And what, pray,’ be said, speaking In 
seulddued voice, which,.~nevertheless, was 
indicative of hatred and § passion,—**what, 
pray, 145 a this todo wfth y ‘y 
Phis inuch Luswer Miss Wilson,— 
; s of 
18 
g s 
I shia leno ey s a \ ae you 
| dare to breathe a syilabie concerning my 


past career,’ 
Scareely had the words escaped his lips 
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He dared not give v 
which haunted him day and night 

The suspicion that this change was due to 


cAaAto the suspicion 





Inoved raALuer tupalieutiy. 


“Come, Come, Neile,”’ said a wuasculine 
Voics, 
“How much 


stand there 


longer are you 


Kong to 


EVENING POST. 











except 
that we are both free lo uiake a good match 
if it suits us?’’ 

‘(40 away Maleolm, fora little 


while,’’ 
said Nellie, in «a hollow voice. ‘ 





“On, father, tather !’ she went on, while 
the dark,sunken eyes gleamed out fiercely 
and despairingly; ‘if you could only see 
ine to-nigit—if you could only know the 
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the presence of Malcolin St. Ange, the pro- 
fligate nephew of the Squir ss foreig:. wile, 
who had been staying at the (rrauye tor the 
last few weeks, and who, as far as iie could, 
had availed himselfot every opportunity ty 
pay attention and say pretty things ww tar 
mer Vauyghban's fair daughter. 


Nellie started nervously at the sound of 


and ler pp 1Oaek into tie room 


i 


Where 4 tail, handsome, OUl CVviicai-lonke 


1140 Was Mriditi ligpatlientiy tw and 


‘] did nut know you bad returned, Mal- 


“I cap't think yet--go away and leave me 
by inyself, , 
With another 


heavy frown, Malecoim 


furnished chi: er, &rviny ae 
ish 1 chamber, trving lo grasp at what 


Just been disclosed to ber, while like a 


‘ 
bia@ts 


left the roomn,and Nellie sat on in the richlv | 


misery by which [ am surrounded! But 
you do not—vou never shall! 
” “7 left you in my madness, and I could 
not go back to you--I could not—l could 
not! 

“May you never hear of what I am going 











jut Mr. Vaughan had objected t this, colin,’ she said re mgt woved in a long vista the picture | to dol 
for the las’ fortnight no one had ever seen Maleooim St. Ange an i at her for b a ian ee it had been since she left her | “IT wonder where you are to-night? 5 0 
: u if her omnes ten vears ayo. , ing fi F ; “ 
hiss talking to Nellie, ueither had he been aii nent, and a teres r , a ned : ? 5 haps vou are praying for your poor, 1% 
near thie lar n Lis or as ue nn ed b ma , ‘ oy ; yn yom es promised her that as 8001 chi d, lu that pensefal, happy home which 
Stili.deep down in Arthur's heart lurked ” “agg : af ” ore ‘narried he would take her! I, fool that I was, left, to my misery and my 
the wus uthat Mr. Malcolm St. Ange p sins! i, save pen tO. Eugland—for they bad fled to | shame! ; 
had not been so easily got rid of am; ‘ d - + gtiliaag obtain ber tather’s forgiye- “Perhaps you are dead ; if so, then—ah, 
Mr. Vauwtat yined * ~ i | ' then I shall soon be with you! 
VV me g Was turther from his “No, no!’ she almost shrieked; “W! . 
ei zg Ss a& pI lid I say ?—soon be w 
ta | 4 ‘ 
in} — i | n 
Too gay, t j ” - : . : <i taken her to But I in rit no ionger ; 
aadily, as he Wa bed ber @éxcited 1a but Dut ml Know my neé pre ' ig nee Ss oy , SE i le her entreaties to be ] Witi die! 
’ 1@ Llon yrought back wu ive o 
and flushed face. ing, uy One great sorrow,’ B it N Vi + oe pam And wih 0 See Se ~~ wd 
, . é@llle sariv di y ‘ ; : , os 
He left earlier than usual that night, and A half-inutuered curse broke frou: the colin's real dis sonitt 5 tytn er ce | borib ss Helo. : 
ashe walked bome across (uy Lelds be | uian’s lips. | from tie one he b d di was very different | plunged into the horrible gulf below. | 
° ad displayed as her ador-{ A scream, a splash, and all was over: 
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EVENING POST. — 

















Folks caine rushing to the side to see 
what had bappened, and very soon the cry 
went forth that someone had fallen into the 


eee 
rw hat is the matter ?”’ said a tall, aristo- 


cratic looking man, an bour later, to one of 


a crowd who blocked the way near the end 
ot a bridge. 

“Only a woman jumped into the river, 
sir,’ said a boy, “‘and they’ve just hauled 
her out, that’s all.’’ 

“How shocking!’ said the man, with a 
shudder. 

«Where is the—the—”’ 

“The body, sir ?’’ said the boy. 

“Ob, it’s just onthe top of the atairs, 
there. 

“Somebody’s gone to get a stretcher to 
take it to the dead-house.’’ 

Another shudder froin the man, who 
sood trying to persuade himself to go on 
is way without further investigation of 
tuis unpleasant business. 

But something compelled him, almost 
against bis will to see the end of this strange 
fatality. 

So, pushing his way through the crowd, 
he came at last to where the body of the 
unfortunate creature lay covered witha 
policeman’s great-coat, 


Maleoli St. Ange, for it he, still moved 


by the strange influonce which he seemed | 
»owerless to resist, kKneltdown beside the 


inanimate fogua and looked into the white, 
Bet lace. 

“My God!" he mnuttered,in a low,hushed 

whisper ; ‘it’s Nellie!” 
oO 

THE ENGAGEMENT RING.—About the 
happiest day in the life ofa young lady is 
the dav upon which she receives an engaye- 
ment ring. 

The will hold her hand up and look at 
the ring from all points, end adinire it, and 
assure Adolphus that he is just too awful 
nice for anything for giving it to her. And 
she always wears it that day no matter what 
happens. 

If the ring is too large for ner, she will 
rain bits of wood under it,) ust as a boy puts 
branches of trees and other things under 
his skate straps to keep bis skates on. 

And, after she gets it fixed to suit her, 
sho starts out to call on her friends. 

They all know before she arrives that 
she has received a ring, and are on the qui 
vive, 

They either tell her it is very pretty, or 
else they pretend not to notice it at all, in 
either of which cases the recipient of the 
ring is delighted beyond description. Be- 
cause if they compliment her, she thinks 
they are aflecting an indifference to her 
good luck that they do not feel, and that 
they will tear her to pieces after her depar- 
ture. 

And if they don’t say a word or notice 
the ring, the young lady knows that they 
are wild with envy, and would give their 
ears to be in her place. 

And she is glad to think that she has de- 
stroved their happiness. 

And she calls on every one she knows, 
and removes her gloves at every house, 
even if she remains therein but three 
minutes. 

ee 

“Dip you never,” she said to him asthey 
were walking home in the moonlight, ‘‘feel 
the wild desire,the unutterable longing,the 
yearning, the reachiug after the unattain- 
able?”’ And he said he felt that way most 
every day. He was trying his best to raise 
a moustache, but to save his lite he couldn’t. 
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Catarrh. 
A clergyman in Newbern, Ala., who has 
suffered with Nasal Catarrh for nearly 


twenty years, alter using Compound Oxy- 
gen for four inonths, reports himself cured. 
He says: 

“My Catarrb, which wasin the form of 
an ulcer in my head, and on which dark 
green scahs constautly formed, and which 
had existed for eighteen or twenty years 
is gone. No scabs forin, and the disagreea- 
ble sensation has passed away: My vocal 
organs are much strengthened. I preach 
now three times a week, and feel stronger 
and better in every way.”’ 

Another clergyman residing in Massachu- 
setts, has used tne Treatinent for Catarrh, 
and gives the following statement of bene- 
fits received: 

“l have now used your Oxygen Treat- 
ment three months and will state results. 
Alter I had used it six weeks mny Catarrh 
Was inuch better. ‘The gathering of mucus 
abated comsiderably, so much 80 that 
‘hawking and spitting rarely occurred. I 
lost largely the sense of the presence of 
mucus in the nasal cavities. With the de- 
crease of the mucus my voice improved 
and my enunciation became more easy and 
distinct. I can now preach an hour with- 
out throat irritation, and enunciate dis- 
Unctly and with ease.”’ 

Mr. W. 8S. Sweet, ot Taunton, Mass., pub- 
lisher of the Family Journal, gives the 
following testimony to the value of Com- 
pound Oxygen in Catarrh and Bronchitis: 

“I would like to say a few words in favor 
of Compound Oxygen. Having civen it a 
trial for Catarrh and Bronchial croubles, | 
Was Surprised with its wonderful curative 
Properties. It has done more for me than 
auy of the so-called Catarrh and throat 
réinedies I have ever used, and I can say I 


in now alinost entirely tree from either o! 
t tbove aflect Ss. 
Tre ae: 
 & story 4 
16. Of act nD | t S reuiarKna 
“gent, and a large record of surprising 


Cures in Consumption, Catarrh, Neuralgia, 
Bronchitis, Asthma, etc., and a wide range 
Of chronic diseases, will be sent free. Ad- 
dress, Drs. STARKEY & PALEN. 1109 and 
Lill Girard St. Phil , 





Laurabel’s Lover. 


BY GEORGE ARNOLD. 





YOUNG girl of eighteen sat ina bright 
sunny, handsomely-furnished rooim, 

A Surrounded by delicate-hued ribbons, 
shining silks, and creamy laces, 

Flowers, beautiful and fragrant, bloomed 
outside, 

Mrs. Brabrant’s rose-garden and dainty, 
tasteful house were fained for their beauty, 
even though they were so sinall. . 

Mrs. Brabrant was an excellent mana 
ger. 

She knew just how to get her money's 
worth out of every shilling she spent, and 
was a hurd task-mistress to the dependent 
cousin, sweet sensitive Lulu Lamar, who 
satin the pretty sewing-rooin, making a 
— dress for her cousin, Laurabel Bra. 

rant. 

“Be sure, Lulu, to bave those pink bows 
right this time. 

_*That white mull you trimmed with blue 
ribbon was horribly unbecoming!" 

“I will do the best I can; but, Laurabel, 
I told you that vlue did not suit you!” 

“Oh, Lought to know, Miss Lulu, what 
suits ine best ! 

“T am going to make that handsome Cap- 
tain Laurence propose to-morrow, 

“When I am mistress of his elegant 
home, perhaps I will have you live with 
Ine. 

*“Youdo my hatr nicely, and would be 
useful. 

“One thing I mean to do isto send 
haughty mother of his out of the way. 

“I’ve always said I wouldn’t have a imo- 
ther-in-law about me,’’ 

Miss Laurabel took a scornful leave of 
poor, crushed Lulu, little dreaming that 
ber gallant Captain's gentle old mother had 
called, and entered the room so quietly 
that no one had heard her save the servant, 
who forgot to announce her to Laurabel. 

Old Mrs. Laurence, at her son’s earnest 
desire, had called on Miss Laurabel, who 
had nade herself so charming to the Cap- 
tain that he thought her all sweetness and 
goodness, 

He really had some intention of making 
her his wife, and desired his mother to 
know her. 

Greatly to her disgust, she heard Laura- 
bel’s aintable intentions as to her future, 
and she noiselessly hurried away. 

At the early tea she told all to 
voted son. 

“Philip, she is a vulgar, selfish girl. 

“IT do feel so very sorry for that cousin 
Lula!” 

“Yes; she’s a pretty iittle thing, but her 
brown eyes always look scared and wild to 
ne, 

“T never dreamed that Laurabel was such 
a tyrant. 

“Can't we help Lulu in some way? 

“Don't you need a companion?” 

‘‘Yes, I do; and will write to-night, ask- 
ing her to come to us, 

“T really love Lulu, but I never did like 
that Laurabel. 

‘“‘And to think she was going to turn me 
out of ny own home!” 

And the good lady’s cap-strin trem- 
bled, and the satin ribbons rustled, as she 
shook her head. 

Lulu’s new home proved a very happy 
one, 

She was really fond of Mrs. Laurence for 
her own sake, and not for the money and 
yilts she lavished upon her,and she thought 


that 


her de- 


“Phil” the very ideal of manly perfec- 
tion.”’ 
At Brighton, last suinmer, Mrs. Bra- 


brant and Laurabel were also there when 
Lulu and Mrs. Laurence spent a short time 
at Lhat resort. 

The meeting was nota pleasant one, as 
they could not forgive Lulu for being the 
innocent cause of losing Laurabel such. an 
eligible lover. 

“Did vou see that lovely turquoise set, 
inamma?’’ asked Laurabel, in the privacy 
of her own rooin. 

The party was staying 
hotel. 

“Yes, dear; but I do not think, with all 
the gifts they lavish upon ber, that she will 
ever get Philip.” 

“Well, that’s one comfort; but there’s no 
telling what that artful girl can do,” said 
the amiable Laurabel. 

Through the thin partition Mrs. Laurence 
heard the conversation. 

She bent over the face of the fair 
sleeper, and said— 

“May it be so! 

“J want just such an artful girl as Lulu 
for ny Philip's wife. 

“Surely he will appreciate her beauty 
and goodness, and not let another win 
her? 

“He will not know what he has lost until 
too late.’’ 

Philip and Lulu were married in the 
autuinn. 


at the saine 


$$$ > — el 

“JOHNNIE,” said mainma to her little 
son, “didn’t I tell you not to eat that candy 
until after dinner?’ Johnnie, who lisps, 
“I ain't eating the candy, I’m only thuck- 
ing the juitbe.” 
i 2 — ee a 
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New Publications. 





“Two Years at Hillsboro,” by Julia Nel- | 


son is evidently a debutante in the world 
ot atory-writing. 
the history of the heroine during her stay 
at boarding-school, the characters mostly 
playing parts on that stage. 


plot to speak of, and little imagination, the | 
inain purpose of the writer being to make | 


the book as life-like as pomible, without be- 
coming common place, Thisshe has fee | 
well succeeded in doing. Altogether it will 
hardly commend itself to those wlfo like 
highly spived reading, but as a faithful pict- 
vre, that will serve to amuse the mental 
wye Sor awhile, it deserves rusal, Price 
1,25. Lippincott & Co., Publishers. 

“Copp’s U. S. Salary List and Civil Ser- 
vice Rules. Our many readers will wel- 
come the solid information contained in the 
160 pages of this recentiy-issued book. It 
is prepared by Henry N. Copp, a lawyer of 
Washington, D.C. All the Government 
salaries are given frou President Arthur's 
$50,000 to postinasters with $500, officials ot 
the Treasury, Interior, Warand Navy De- 
—— Custom Houses, post offices,and 

ully 20,000 federal offices arranged by 
States and Territories. Specimen exaryin- 
ation questions for adinittance to) the Civil 
Service throughout the country are added, 
The price of the book is only 35 cents, 
MAGAZINES. : 

The opening article of Lippincott’s Maga- 
zine for Noveuiber has for its subject Henry 
Irving, the English actor, The illustrations 
are extremely tine, and give a vivid idea of 
Mr. Irving’s looks and attitudes both on 
and off the stage. Curiosities of instinct, by 
Felix L. Oswald, is a delightful paper, 
thoroughly entertaining, while full of sug- 
gestiveness. Housekeeping in Normandy, 
by Margaret Bertha Wright gives a good 
vyicture of village life in France. 
Mountain-Trails of Montana, by W. A. 
Baillie-Grohinan, the Anglo-Austrian 


It is mainly made up of 


There is little | 








On the | 


Alcobol-Habit. II. By Felix L. Oswald, M. 
D. The Aye of Trees, by J. A. Farrer ; Some 
Uasolved Problems in Geology, by Dr. J. 
W. Dawson ; Iniets for Infection (Iilustra- 
ted); Remarks on tie Influence of Science, 





| by Leslie Stephen; A Home-made Tele- 


BOO pe, by Dr. George Pyburn, (Illustrated ); 
The Utility of School-Recesses ; The Chen: 
istry of Cookery, by W. Maitieu Williams ; 
Sketch of Lamarck, (With Portrait); Cor- 
respondence : Dr. Oswald again Replies to 
Dr. Black—The Geoloyical Distribution of 
Forestes—Infantile Dyspepsia; Editor's Ta 
ble: The Current Study of Classies a Fail- 
ure; Literary Notices; Popular Miscellany, 
ets., ete, ppleton & Co,, Publishers 
Price 50 cents. 


The North American Review for Novem- 
ber, by the liveliness and the sterling worth 
of the articles it contains, satisfies the re- 
quirements of the most exacting reader, 

enator H. B. Anthony writes of Limited 
Suffrage in Rhode Island; Dr. Norvin 
Green, President of the Western Union 
Company, has an article entitled The Gov- 
ernment and the Telegraph; The Rev, 
David N. Utter brings out from oblivion the 
record of certain alleged atrocious crimes of 
John Brown of Ossawatomie. There are two 
scientific articoles,namely, Solar Physics, by 
Professor Balfour Stewart, and Modern Ex- 
losives, by Gen. John Newton; W. H. 
Mallock contributes Conversations with a 
Solitary ; an limaginary passage-at-arines be- 
tween a Radical and a Conservative, in 
which the two opposing theories of govern- 
nent and society are advocated with rare 
spirit and ingenuity of argument. In Sug- 
gestions in regard to the Public Service ; 
Green B. Rauin offers certain facts going to 
prove that the clerks and other employes 
of the government departments at Wash- 
ington, even before the passage of the Civil 
Service act, were in the main both teithfal 
and efficient. Finally, Dr. Hammond's 
Estimate of Woman, is reviewed by Mra. 
Lillie Devereux Blake, Miss Nina Morais, 


| Mrs. Sara A. Unaerwood and Dr. Clemence 


S. Lozier. Fifty centsa copy; % a year. 


sportsinan treats of a a gen unexplored | Published ot 30 Lafayette Place, and ‘sold 
t 


vortion of the largest Territory in the 
Jnion. Out After Tiger, is another sport- 
ing sketch by Phil Robinson, author of 
Under the Sun, ete. There are besides an 
excellent criticisin of Swinburne’s three 
drainas in which Mary Stuart is the heroine; 
a pleasant paperon Art in Baltimore, by 
John R. Tait; and a liveiy traveling sketch, 
Two Chinese Wonders, by Charles Wood. 
At Camaldoli, by Ouida, is ashort comedy, 
very neatly constructed. The Jewel in the 
Lotos, draws towards its close with deepen- 
ing force and interest. Black Spirits and 
White, by Sophie Swett, and A Village 
Poet, by bveiyn 





by newsdealers generally. 


Arthur's /lome Magazine for November 
contains interesting articleson Deer (Illus- 
trated), Falling Leaves (Illustrated), A 
Short Gossip about Writers, Birds of the 
Wild Wood ere mt mr Swo- 
denborg (Illustrated), Grandmother's 
Waiting (Illustrated), Egyptian Funeral 
Wreaths (lilustrated), Hammers and 
Hammered, Turpie (Tilustrated), The 


| Home Circle, Mothers’ Department, Young 


Thorp, are short stories | 


and favorable specitnens of their class, The | 


Monthly Gossip, includes papers on Stocks 
and investors; The Female Lodger, and 
Rural Characters; and the book notices are 
unusually full and well suited to guide the 


choice of intending purchasers,the nuniber | 


altogether isa very varied and attractive 
one. J. B. Lippincott & Co., Publisuers, 
Price 25, cents, 

The contents of The American 
of The Medical Scrences of the new series 
for October, 1583, las inany original cotus- 
murications on important memoirs and 
cases. Among others inay be 
On certain A bscesses of the Neck which imay 
Cause Sudden Death and how to Treat then: 
with Success; A Contribution to the Groneral 
Knowledge concerning the Prurigo Papule; 
Excision of the ‘Tarsus, with a Report of 
Two Successful Removals of the Entire 
Tarsus; On the Renal Circulation during 
Feve: ; Calculus aad other 
the Pancreatic Ducus; Classification of the 
“Porro (7?) Operations.”", What is a ‘True 


Journal , 


mentioned, | 


Aflections of | 


} 


Porro-Cresareau Operation ; Ligation of the | 
Subclavian Artery between the Sealeni for | 


Hemorrhage froma Gunshot Wound. 


Ke- | 


covery ; Galvano-Puncture for the Cure of | 


Aneéurisis ; Closure of the Jaws and 
Treatment, with the report of #a case in 
which coin plete occlusion followed a (iun- 
shot Wound of the Lett Superior Maxilla; 
Keport of aCase of Abscess of the Lett Iliac 


Fossa, with some Remarks; Clinical Ob- 
servations upon Otorbuea; A Modified 
Porro-Cwsarean Operation, ete., etc. No 


physician can properly keep hitnself abreast 
of the improvements in medical science 
without the assistance of the work, which 
has nosuperior in the world. Henry Lea's 
Son & Co., Phila,, Pa., Publishers, 
scription $5,00 per year. 

With the October Wide Awake begins the 
Third Annual Reading Course of the C, Y. 
F. R. U.—the Chautauqua Young Folks’ 
Reading Union. Professor Sargent, of the 
Harvard College Gymnasium, in the series 
entitled In Case of Accident, purposes to 
instruct the metmnbers of the Unien how to 
bind up wounds,take care of broken Litubs, 
resuscitate the drowned, treat a poisoned, 
or burned, or tainting person. In Ways tu 
Do Things, writers who ‘know bow,” will 


its | 


Ladies departinent, Evening with the Poets, 
‘The Temperance Cause, Housekeepers’ De- 
partinent, Art at Home Fancy Neediework 
(Illustrated), Fashion Departinent, ete, 
etc. Price #2.00 per year. Arthur & Son, 
Phila, Publisher. 
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As Tuk Wor.LbD Gors.—'*Clara, dearest,’’ 
began Mark Frankton, “often has the ques 
tion whieh I am about to ask you trembled 
Upon my bips.’’ 

“What is it, Mark?" exclaimed Clara, a 
feeling of undetined terror taking posses- 
sion of ber as she gazed into his unblanched 
lace, 

“Clara,’’ continued Mark, taking her 
hand in his, and fondling it in @ reassurin 
manner—"Clara, | iove you! Pray don’t 
be alarmed! IT would have you with ime 
always—that is to say, will you be mine?’ 

“And do you love ue truly and disinter- 
estedly, Mark?" 

“Yos, Clara, as the world goes. I would 
be happy, and I believe you are the woman 
who will inake ine happy.’ 

“But thisisso sudden, Mark,” inurmured 
Clara, bending her head to hide ber blushes, 

“T know it is sudden. I didn’t think of 
itinveell tilla day or two ago. But the 
fact is, I have come to the conclusion that I 
iiiyht as well getimarried. I want some- 
body to kewp house for ne, and two do wy 
washing, ironing, and mending. [ won't 


’ 


| say you are the only girl I ever loved ; bat 


Sub- 
| CANHOL resist your eioqguent appeal. 


as you appear to think a good deal of me, it 
is natural that I should think a deal 
of you.” 

“Yos, Mark.’’ 

“And I don’t suppose it will 
more ; il it dues, ye K tif you will be 
ouly too glad to take in wasbing er dross 
Inaking or someting of the sort, to eke out 
our incou.e.”’ 

“Oh, Mark! you know I love you, and I 
Yeu, I 


good 


cost much 


will be yours for ever,’’ 

“Very kind of you, Clara; really, 1 am 
much obliged to you. You have saved ime 
a deal of trouble, If you bad retused me, I 
sheuld have been obliged to ask some olber 
girl, Lhad halfadozefiin my mind, bat 
now that it is settled, I shan’t bother to call 
vp any of them.” 

“You don’t know how happy Tam to hear 
you speak thus, dear Mark. It stall be iy 
aiin to watch over your happiteses day and 


teach both boysand girlsinthe lineof home night. Henceforth J live only tor you, 

cointorts and out-of-door recreation. The ‘“Yos, Clara, that’s what I want. Now 

magazine altogether is a attractive this | that we have settled that question, Ili be 

month, containing poeins by Mra. S. M. 8. going, as I promised Tom Badger I'd ene 

Piatt and C. P. Cranch, a Serial Story by | over and play a gaine ot pool wich Liu. tis 

Mrs. A. D. T. Whi.ney, afshort story by | evening. (s00d-night.” 

Joaquin Milier, an illustrated article about “What! you are not going ?” 

the Kindergarten at the Perkin’s Institution “Didn't [tell you | bave an appoint- 

tor the Blind, a paper from Edward Everett | ment?” 

Hale, and a three-page song by Julius Eich- “On, but, Mark——’’ 

berg, with violin accomnpaniimnent, together } “Took here, Clara. if you are re to 

with delightful sketches,the regu.ar Ser - shHow temper in this way wv ‘ ir 

4nd 8 res Dea h @lyra\ ys () r ] t 

’ “4 

7 } eM “ 

f i ) “ ‘ en 

Greek Question ; Influence of the En ar t= 

meut ou Religion; Ischia and its Earth STOP coughing at inediate 

quakes, (iiiustrated.) A Pilea for Pure, yse of Dr, Bull’s Cough Syrup; 25 centsa 


Science; The Remedies of Naiture.—The | bottle. 
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IW A CANON. 











BY FIPKEIS. 





R. and Mrs. Manroe were sitting ina 
\ cory room with their three children, 
5 who were learning their lessons. 
t was a winter evening, very windy and 
cold outmde. 
The snow covered the ground, and made 


. deylight should again arrive,s we lay 
down upon the ground, and, though we 
were very much sfraid jest the Indians 
sould come upon us unawares, yet we were 
weery. and soon fel! asleep. 

“In the morning we were early astir.and 


fund that we were in a very strange 
piace. 

“We coald not gw Sack the way we had 
co,.e, because we should thereby just ran 
inte the hands ofoeur oes. 


“Ou the might and om tbe lef high rocks 
rose UD a8 Steep 28 «a1 is. 

*Betore us the river filled the space be 
tween the rocks, so tuat there was po piace 


those who had comfortable bowes draw tw walk along. 


closer to the firesiie. 

So when Charlie and Jamie and Hettie 
Moarve bad finwehed tbeir lessons, and 
drawu their seets around the blazing fire. 
was nataral that they should ask their pape 
to tell them a story. 

“Weill,” aaid Mr. Monroe.throwing aside 
the newspaper that be was readiag, “what 
sort of amtery would you like? 


“Oh !"' shouted three happy voices, “teil 
us aberut Indiane 

“Ail right then,”’ was hie repir. 

“TI should thins,” interposed Mra. Man- 
roe, “that you might w reiate ty them 
that dreatiial experience whica befell. you 
on the Colorads: River 

Mr. Manroe iw nel quietiy at his wile, 
then at his children, a shadow seemed tu 
crosg over hw eountenacce,and pausing 
awhile, 29 if in deep refiect.on, be at length 
eaid, in 4 serious TolIce— 

“TI will tell vou, the how I ger out of a 
Colorad ) (ar ii. 

“] mos explain first /wever, Wisat s 
canon is. 

“You know alreaivy what a river is 
and you Know tha t{runsa Ng 2 G0.- 
low. 

‘This nollow te called the channel of the 
river. 

“Now, suppose the chaunel of a river to 
be Aesnened Witheoul any inore waver being 
added to it, the water, vou can easily see, 
would sink farther duwn 


“The wore the bett 
lowered, the farther and 
water be rewnoved fromt 


mof the 
farther would the 
be banks, andany 


one standing on the bank would have tuo 
look far down to see the water, and wou! 
not be allie to reach it. 


“This is what bas happened t the River 


Colorado. 


river Wal ever, the ludians sat down when 


“We were In a canoa. 

“Theonly way that we could manage 
save our lives was to go down tue 

river. 

“But we bad no beata, and the water was 
very deep and rapt. 

“A baopy thought at .sa® Siruck us. 

“We bad the ropes with which our tools 
bad been :.«jtotbe mules, and tbere was 
a lot of drift-wood Iring about. 

“We acoordingly determined to makea 
couple of rafts upon wh we could float 


wo 


. 
eflaa 


#n the river vetween its high aud rocky 
wa..s, 
We had no time to lose, asthe Irdians, 
wb? no doubt knew the place, had given 
purseing us when they saw the direc- 
m we took, and expected to catch usina 
try p. 
So we set busily t> work tying the logs 
secure.’ Grygeltber 
‘Wheu we were thus nploved.a whoop 
aie fF ng along the ravine, and looking 
taca we Gaw t Indians just turning a 
rner and driving ir ‘gules before 
bis iss. . 
“When they beheld usthey threw their 
aruus wildiy ints the arani danced about 
iu @uch @ Way as t» let us see how delighted 
they were at having “a gt us 6 &e- 
reiv. 
“Tremnbling with jear, we inade all baste 
with our preparatioms. 


delight, how- 
tuey were 


“To our astonisutinent and 


adout a bundred vards from ius. 

“It was apparently, to 
shut us Up in this prison and tous starve us 
lo death. 

“They were afraid to 
yur rifles. 


“At last the signal Was giver.t 


; son @ ment 
tuelr Intention, 


cuule tu» close to 


wo juin ped 


“Its bottomn has been deepened #8. much on one raft and two on tue other. 
that the tope f the water is actually *hou- “They bore us up bDeautitullvy. so we 
leu vel r tart ’ re . . : 
sande of feet below tus banks; a& depth 8 | sae them free aud begai tv focat down the 
reat that you could nt loom snowithout | river, 


nuing quite dizzy. 
“Now, this great de pi .ow OF gorge 
through which the river floaais a canon; 
and @) sleep are Ms rocky sides that noone 
could go down them to the river, nor ifany 
one were down, matter how ¢g 
climber he might be, would he 
ascend. 

“T remember a good inany vears ago be- 
ing sway down in such 4 place, and will 
tell you bow | came to be there and bow I 
got vut. 

“T was a young tnan just turned twenty- 
one, and was eagor to get rich, se [l went 
with two or three companions te the gold- 
diggings. 

“Four of us made up our minds to gut 
places where no one elise had vet gone, as 
we expected to find more gold if we weut 
where none had yet been gathered. 

“We started one beautiful inorning, after 


~via 
auie to 


19 


tbe 


bidding our friends good-bye, and telling 
them tuat they wou.d soon 866 us back 
jaden with gold, aud rich enough to build 


fine houses, and keep norses and carriages, 


and give our frie 9 all sorts of good 
things, 
“A couple of mules carried our pickaxes 


and otber tools, also a few weeks’ supply of 
food. 

“Each of us carried a gun, for we were 
going ainongst dangerous animals and sav- 
age inen, who would kill us ifthey got an 
opportunity. 

“In afew days we were faraway from 
everybody, and wandered imany 
finding gold, but notin such quantities as 
we desired and expected. 

“Weoontinued to push our way froin 
place to place, and had great difficulty in 
concealing Ourselves trom the Indians. 

“At last, after an early breakfast one 


weeks, 


morning, when we were climbing out of | 


the valiey in which we bad been sleeping, 
a fierce yell rang upon our ears. 

“The I 
ble band suddenly appeared at the top of 
the hillup which we were climbing. 

“A shower of arrows and stones was pour- 
-ed upon us,and atleast a bundred sav- 
—_ iminediately began to run down the 
bill 


“We levelled our rifles at them,and they 
were rather surprised tu see four of their 
number fali dead upon the ground. 

“This stopped their advarce for a short 

riod, and gave us tine to retreat back 

ntothe valley, through which flowed a 
stream. 

“The Indians, recovering frotn their as- 
tonishinent, now began to chase us more 
fiercely than ever,as they were enraged be- 
cause we had shot sume of their coin- 
races. 


“So we were obliged to leave our mules 


behind, taking witb us asinuch o!f our tood 
£ 

as wecould easily carry aud a few other 
e} om t al at ig { ; gi | Lo i?) + 
¢ 
iu 

W ¢ . ~ re 4 . 1 
facing a tt ~ ar r rifies 
enemy, Who seeu } De ie@ss cs 
pursue ue when they saw the direction we 
took. 

“We pushed on all day, and at night 


found ourselves shut in on both 


high rocks, 


‘Furtner progress was impossible uutil i 


odians were upon us, and a terri- | 


sides by | 


| caine steeper and higher, ri 
'gaand feet from the 


“As s00n as the bafiled Indiins saw this 
they rusued forward in the most frautic 
inanner, and, choking witu wrath, dis 
cuaryed a shower of arrows alter us. 

“We were quite beyond their reach, and, 
we swept round 4 bend of the river from 
if Sigit, we just Saw therm begin to beat 

ir inuies, ana iber ways to pour oat 

tir anger Upou these unoffending crea 
Lures. 

ow 

+6) 


a™ 
the 


@ were not yet out of danger. 
ip raits @msbed ayainst rocks as we 
rushed along with the current between the 
high and stero walls of the canon. 

“We were in the Green River,asI after- 
wards discovered. 

“Next day we reached its :nouth, where it 
Inites wit Grand River to form the 
Colorado River. 

“When we arrived at this point we look- 
ed up the trrand River and saw it enclosed 
by tue Saine bigu Waiis. 

“We were now ina much 
the Color@io.,and here the 


? , 
1 tiie 


larger river, 
Steep wWwalis be- 
Sing four thou- 
Water & edye., 

“We were alinost suutin from 
sky and the fresh air. 


the blue 
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only surviving comrade, who spent hours 
looking into the dark stream that bore us) 
along. i 

“J shrank from the water which seemed 
to exercise a tascinating spell upon my fel- 
low sufferer, and, lying upon my back,gaz 
ed upon the frowning crags that see: to 
ri mgut up to beaven. 

“4 splash dmurbed me. 

“] |} oked back and saw the rings spread 

women where sometalng had tallien int 
the wiaer. 

“Viv courrade was nowhere to 9e ssen! 

“He had ended his pain. 

“The terribie eolisece. to2zt now pressed 


(upon my spirits was wore (han iad could | 


bear. 

“As my weakness grew apon me,I lashed 
myself with a rope to the raft,turew inyself | 
upon it, and became almost imunediately 
uLC-nacous, 

“When I awoke, the evrerlaming rocky 
walls bad disappeared, and | looked upon 
the broad skr. 

“, Was no ionger on the raft, but was be- | 
ing rowed tosbore by kind friends, whe 
were doing ali they could to revive ne,aad | 
had succeeded, 

“And that night I slept souudly .n Calle 
vilie.”’ 

———=> o> -— 


THE LACE-MAKER. 


BY PERCY VERE. 


NE winter evening in Saxony, 
vear iY, a voung wife andi ither, 


pained Barbara Uttinan, st 


() 


tire ‘nm ber pretty little cottage awaitiug Ler 
husband's returu from Wore. 

It bad beeu ahapov home, bright with 
the sunsbine of her sinii¢ and tnade coeeryv 
by the jioving weicnne ot his ilitie ones, 
to which Ciristupler Uitusan was now re- 
turning. 

But to-night there hung over it a heavy 
cloud. 

Christopher wasa tiner, reared in the 


pit, and wholly unacquainted with 
other kind of labor. 

Now, like hundreds of others in the same 
Situation, Le wast: be suddenly thrown 
out of employment. 

The iwnines of Saxony, no longer produc- 
tive, were closed ; and where to find bread 
for their fainilies those poor people knew 
pvt. | 
It was indeed with a heavy heart that to- 
night be seugnt bis home, and placing bis 
last wages tu the bandsof his wile, ex- 
claiined : 

‘1 Barbara, what shall we do? 

“Tam notto return to the inines any 
inore. 

“They will all be closed next week, and 
never reopened.” 

Barbara was a brave, true soul—his snn- 
shine her busband had always calied her— 
and she had resolved in her heart that its 
light should not fail hiro nowin bis sorest 
need. 

So she replied cheerily: 

“We shall do well, by God's help, dear 
Christopuer. 

‘He will direct. 

“Weare both young and strong, and 


any 


| inust keep up good courage. 


| she stole away to 


“Jt was very dreary, aud the strange | 
sound of the water united wah the dread- 


ful look of the rocks i 
very deeply. 

“Thus we floated on; we knew not what 
ur and we knew 
A 


inpressedfour minds 


miznt be, 
we were. 
provisions were 
suined, and 
rocks and Int 


t 
er 
: 


fa? 
fate not then 
ere 


“Our 


nearly 
to look upon se 
the dreadful water 


> 
4 = 
IGauranole, 


al! con- 
rugged 
was bDe- 


t? 
erat 


coming un 

“In tact I, for one, was beginning to lose 
hope, and even to wish that the 
had captared us. 

“Four days had now passed since we be- 
gan our voyage, when suddenly there ap- 
peared right before us a wall of rock that 
seemed lo shut owt the possibility of farther 
proere ss. 

“Thies seemed to be the end of the pas 
sage. 

“Where did the water go when it reached 

| there was the question that rose in every 

inind. a 

“Irit went underground, tnen all hope 
was at an end, and we inust inevitably per- 
isu. 

“When we reached this bulwark, our re- 
lief was inexpressible to find that the water 
swept abruptly round to the leit. 

“After turning this oorner, there burst 
upon our evrsa terrific roar, and we felt 
ourselves whirled along at an ever-increas- 
ing pace. 

“IT was in the second raft, 


nd, looking 


before, saw that the other ran had dis 
appeared. 

“T had gone over a watertall and we were 
fo) wing it 

ro SAW 
a ; 4 4 as ay 

Dey 14s var 

+-Ou provisions had been all swept 


away, and as day succveded day 
to despair. 

“Hunger naddened us, and we chewed 
the very logs of our raft. 

“The power of speech had forsaken my 


we vegan 


Indians | 


‘470d will open a way for ustoearn bread 
for our little ones.” 

Barbara was not only brave, she was also 
prompt and ciear-headed. 

She did not hide froin herself all the dan- 
gers and difficulties of their situation, and 
her little closet to seex 


that guidance of which she felt such 
need. 
Then, sitting down, she calinly pondered 
a scheme by which sue boped for re- 
lief, 


She had beenin the habit of adding to | 
their litthe means by the embruidery of 
inuslin. 

But this wasso frequentan occurrence | 
among women of her rank that it was not 
very remuneérative, in fact very slightly so 
—a poor dependence indeed forthe support 
ot a family. ‘ 

But, now, Barbara had in 
exquisite 
iad ys use. | 

If she could accomplish this, what a fu- 
ture of comfort and prosperity wight she 
not command for her dear ones! 

Three months passed away, and the 
brigbt face bent dally over her work,cheer- | 
ed her husband's tieart with hope, and at 
its close there lay before her the loveliest 
piece of handiwork, fully equalling her 
highest expectations—a filiny veil of finest 
tuslin, rici.ly wrought. 

Folding it in a basket, with alight heart 
Barbara set out fora castie some leagues 
distant, with whose fair mistress she wasa 
tavorite. 

How that heart beat as she raised the 
cover of the basket, confidently boping for 
a delighted expression of surprise frou the | 
lady,and fully realizing all that her verdict | 
meant to her and hers, j 

Alas! alas! 

The lady looked upon it without any such | 


her mind an 
piece of work, fitfor a noobie 


| ¢xpression, merely saying— 


“Yes, very beautiful, Barbara, certainly; 
but if yourskillcould only accomplish 
soinething like this, I would be ready to 


pay you almost any price, it is go rare and 
oveiyv. 
And she took froin a drawera border 
Brussels luce. 
~ ry ’ =. ia 11s tye 
> ara LACE 
ands. 
“Lovely leed,’’ she said. 
“Ab, iy poor work can never compare 
| with thist’’ 


| 
| 


She stood looking fixedly upon it, till 
the lady was surprised by her long si- 
lence. 


Then, with alow bow, she 


her work and departed. “P 

Slow!|s aod surrowfally, she wandered 
on through the quiet, sualy paths she had 
traversed so hopefully ashort time ago 
when suddenly an idea dawned upon her 
mind tike tue irs glimmer of day; and, 
sinking down upon her knees in a retired 
Spa, sue passed a long time in thought and 
prayer. 

It was late in the evening when she 
reached hone. 

Then the glow of hope in her face great 
ly astonished her hustand, when be found 
the precious work still unsold. 

But Barbara told iin to have no fear: 
for, during ber silent :netitation, light had 
come to her, which she trusted was the 
barbinger of many a bright day for them 
all. 
Together, she and Christopher at once 
set to work to prepare materials fora new 
design. 

He wade by ber directions certain round 
wooden neerdies, 


She mauufactured a susall, bard cusij- 


ion. 

It was midnigit ere their task was 
ended, and they lay duwn Ww rest peace- 
fully. 

For five days, Bartara shut herself up 
alone in the inner reo of ber cxttage, her 
wind sruggling Constantiv aftera dimiy 


revealed object, her atiention flusely cun- 
centrated upon it. 


Her hashand carefuliv guarded her 
from intrusion, iike a wise man as he 
vas. 

On the evening of the fifth day, she rush- 
ed from the closet i, turowing bersel! 
nto bis aris, EXCi «liiniei— 

“Oh Christopher, rejvice with ine. 

“see vbat Gud bas enabled me to 
do $”’ 

And she showed him a pieceot lace 
whieh sie bad inade upon ber cushion. 


This she afterwards richiy 

and believed that sie discovered tne 
Secret of the manutacture of poi sce; but, 
in reality, she had done more, #be had in- 
vented a new lace Of great Value and beauty, 
now well known as cusiion lace. 

Barbara Uttinan sname soon obtained a 
world-wide reputation, and ber invention 
was spoken Of a5 the most wonderful of the 
age. 

Thousands of yards of her ricb bordering 
laces were ordered, not by private livia- 
uals, but by merchants of every quarter ot 
the globe. 


v env broidered, 


had 


. 
wee 


1th¢ 


In order to suppiy the demand, she em- 
ployed all the pour girls in tae neigh bor- 
bood. 


Inavery slort time, ste removed toa 
large and eoinfortabie house in Dresden; 
and, for many Vvears after, both she and her 
husband devoted their evenings t. wental 
luiprovement. 

How well they suereeded imnay be 
ered from tne fact that Christopher becatue 
awhoiesaie dealer in the valuable 
whico his wite had invented, and that h 
nanaged to the perfeat satisfaction 
parties the complicated details which lis 
business inveived. 

As for Barbara, “her children called ler 
blessed; her busband also, be praiseth 
her.”’ 

Beloved and respected,stie lived to a good 
old age. 

On the evening of her death there were 
sixty-four children and grandchildren «as- 
seinbled in ber home. 

Thus, the pressure of necessity, 89 o'ten 
“the mother of invention,” brougitt’ outa 
latent taient. 

Without it, Barbara would not have 
sought with such assiduity for the secret cf 
manufacture whicu sie natured would tiave 
supposed quile beyond the comprelension 
of an untrained worker. 

Her troubie inost certainly proved a 
blessing in disguise, owing to the spirit in 
which she inet and conquered it. 

*Prayer and pains can do all 
Savsan oid proverb; and, surely, 
cften accoiuplish wonders. 

—_ qo oe 

A TABULAR Statement recently com- 
piled, apd show ing the statistics of produ 18 
counpared with nuuiber of producers, would 
seein to indicate that Caliiornia is one oj 
richest States in the Ainerican Union. For 


wuth- 
fabric 
e 


things,” 
hey Gao 


| example, the value of the products of the 


current vear are estimated as follows: 
W heat, $36,000,000 ; wool, 310,400,000; fruit 
aud wine, 210,000,000; cattle, BM,Qu0.u00; 
sheep, 21,200,000; dairy products, $700,000 ; 
garden produce, $00,000; fibre, S2u0.u00, 
and unclassified products, $100,000. But to 
these items are to be added $20,00U,U0U 45 
the product of the gold mines of the Stite, 
inaking a total of $83,000,000 on a popula'lrn 
of about 950,000 white inhabitants. The 
cash capital of the people increased iast 
year 3,644,723. 
———_—— 0 - <a 
NASHVILLE forbids fortune-teiling in the 
city limits. 
A Voice from the Press. 
1 take this opportunity to bear testimen) 
to the efficacy of your “Hop Bitters.’ Fx- 


pecting to find tuem nauseous and Uti 
and composed of bad whiskey, we ' 
agreeably surprised at their mild taste, j'™ 
like acupoftea. A Mrs. Cressweii a! A 
Mrs. Connor, friends. ve likewise tr 
ind propou! then an Bt ie 

av t : - st 

~ S S a 
oe ‘ eS eadach ana val 

[ . My ailinents are vow x 
bave a yearly contract with a doctor 


after the health of unyselt and tamily, DU 
ueed hitn not now. 
S. GILLILAND. 
July 25, 1878. 
People’s Advecate, Pittsburg, P+ 


























BY ALICE CARY, 





True worth isin being, not seeming ; 
In doing each Gay that goes by 

Some little good thing—not in dreaming 
Of great things to do by and by. 

For whatever men say in their blindness, 
And spite of the fancies of youth, 

There's nothing so kindly as kindness, 
And nothing so royal as truth. 


We get back our mete as we measure— 
We cannot do wrong and fee} right, 
Nor can we give pain and feel pleasure, 
For justice avenges each slight. 

The air tor the wing of the sparrow, 
The bush tor the robin or wren, 

But always the path that is narrow 
And straight for the children of men. 


‘Tis notin the pages of story 
The heart of its ills to beguile, 

Though he who makes courtship to glory 
Gives all that he hath for a sinile. 

For when from his heights he has won her, 
Alas ! it is only to prove 

That nothing so loyal as honor, 
And nothing so loyal as love! 


We cannot make bargains for blisses 
Nor catch them like fishes in nets; 
And sometimes the thing our heart misses, 
Helps more than the thing which it gets; 
For good lieth not in pursuing, 
Nor gaining of great or of small, 
Butjust in the doing, and duing 
As we would be done by, is all. 


i ~<a 


ECCENTRIC PHRASBS. 





YOME writer has affirmed that the Eng- 
lish language has a power of expres 
sion such as is not equaled in any other 
language. We shall take advantage of this 
declaration, froma humorous point of view, 
and endeavor to verify the truth ot this ob- 
servation by the introduction of a few ex- 
amples. 

A gentleman saying toa lady in conver. 
sation, ‘‘You know, madam, that you can. 
not make a silk purse out of a sow’s ear,’’ 
was met with the reply : 

“, good gracious, sir, if you will per- 
sist in using such an odious specimen of 
vulgarity @gain, pray clothe it in more 
pleasing phraseology. Just say it is im- 
possible to fabricate a pecuniary silken re- 
ceptacle from the auricular organ of the 
softer sex of the genus swine.”’ 

‘He goeson his own hook,’’ has been 
rendered more elegantly, in deference to 
and in accordanee with the spirit of the 
times, in this manner: ‘‘Ie progresses on 
his own personal curve.’’ 

A certain barber advertises that ‘‘his cus- 
tomers are shaved without incision or lacer- 
ation for the microscopic sum of a_ single 
dime.’”’ 

“One might have heard a pin fall,’’ is a 
proverbial expression of silence; but it has 
been eclipsed by the phrase, “You might 
have heard the unfolding ot alady’s cambric 
pockethandkerchief;’’ and, as it is some- 
what vulgar to say ‘‘pitch-darkness,’’ it has 
been so improved as to read ‘‘bituminous 
obscurity.”’ 

Another polite way of expressing the 
fact thata man is naturally lazy, is to say 
that he is ‘‘constitutionally tired;’’ and 
‘Nominate your poison,’’ is the poetical 
way of asking, ‘‘What will you have to 
drink ?”’ 

On one occasion, we are told, a doctor of 


divinity rung the changes on ‘‘He that 
hath ears, let him hear.’’ ‘‘He that is ac- 
cessible to auricular vibration,’’ said the 


doctor, “‘let him close the gates of his tym- 
pana.”’ 

Then again we have that old-fashioned 
saving, ‘‘The more the merrier,’’ delight- 
fully translated in this way, ‘‘Multitudinous 
assemblages are the most provocative of ca- 
chinatory hilarity.’’ 

Itis even reported that not very long 
ago aclergyman spoke of secing a lady 
“with the pearl drops of affection hanging 
and glistening on her cheek.’’ He meant 
that she was crying. 

Certain critics, too, occasionally launch 
out in a similar metaphorical style. Con- 
cerning a young and aspiring orator one of 
them recently wrote: ‘‘He broke the ice 
felicitously, and was immediately drowned 
With applause.’”’ 

A short time since a literary man of some 
celebrity, in a letter describing the early 
fall of snow in Switzerland, did not say the 
storm abated, but ‘‘the flakes dwindled to 
flocculi!’’ and instead of vulgarly putting it 
that they melted a kettleful of snow to ob- 
tain water. he said that firewood was ‘ex 


ispensa a 


Equally as good was that w 


to a certain eminent professor, who observed 
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that very wonderful things were occasion: | 


ally discovered now-a-days. He found out 
lately that -‘Nystagmus,or oscillation of the 
eyeballs, is an epileptiform affection of the 
cerebellular oculomotorial centres;’’ and he 
added: ‘Don’t forget in the future what 
sort of a thing ‘nystagmus’ is.”’ 

‘You have mentioned several times dur- 
ing the evening," observed one of the au- 
dience to a lecturer, ‘the word ‘periphra- 
sis; would you kindly inform us of its 
precise meaning ?’’ 

_ “Certainly,” said he. ‘It is simply a 
circumlocutory and pleonasticcycle of ora- 
torical sonorosity, circumscribing an atom 
of ideality, lost in verbal profundity -”’ 

As this explanation was received in sol- 
emn silence, we trust it wasdeemed a satis- 
factory one. It is, however, recorded that 
the gifted orator was not called upon again 
to explain any word, phrase, or sentence 
for the rest of the evening. 


brains of old: 





Content is a communicable virtue. 
A foe of God was never friend to man. 
The fire of vanity is fed. by the fuel of 


flattery, 


Reason should not.regulate, but supple- 
ment virtne, 


Money and contentment do not always go 
hand in hand, 


4Vhenever you commend, add your rea. 
sons for doing so, 

Prosperity unmasks the vices; adversity 
reveals the virtues, 

Patience is the endurance of any evil 
thruugh love of God, 

Oh, that we had spent one day in this 
world thoroughly well ! 

Thg man who pauses on his honesty, 
wants little of the villain. 

Where there is room in the heart,. there is 
always room in the house, 

All habits gather by unseen degrees; as 
brooks make rivers, rivers run to seas, 

The sunshine of life is made up of very 
little beams that are bright all the time, 

They that do nothing are in the readiest 
way to do that which is worse than nothing, 

Oh, banish the tears of children! 
tinuous rains upon the blossoms are hurtful, 

Many men are mere warehouses full of 
merchandise—the heart and the head are stuffed with 
goods. 

He whoclimbs above the cares of this 
world, and turns his face to God, has found the sunny 
side of life, 

Do not be too lavish in 
various members of your own family when speaking 
to strangers. 

It is not a kicky word, this same impossi- 
ble; no good comes to those that have it so often in 
their mouths, 

To grow old is quite natural; being natu- 
ral, it is beautiful; andif we grumble at it, we miss 
the lesson and lose all the beauty. 

Whosoever lends a greedy ear toa slan- 
derous report is elther himself of a radically bad dis- 
position, or a mere child in sense, 

A ‘“‘tree’’ thinker is generally a man 
whose opinions have cost him, In reflection and re- 
search, Just what they are worth—notning, 

Good resolutions are often like loosely- 
tied cord—on the first strain of temptation they slip. 
They should be tied in a hard knot of prayer. 


Efforts, to be permanently usetul, must 


Con- 


be uniformly Joyous—a spirital!l sunshine, graceful 
from very gladness, beautiful because bright. 
Only the good are really cheertul. The 


bac and vielous may be boisterously gay and vulgarly 
humorous, but seldoin or never truly cheerful. 

The world’s side of the hill is chilly and 
freezing to a spiritual mind, but the Lord's presence 
gives a warinth of joy which turns winter into 6um- 
mer, 

You are to accept as a Christian every 
one whose life and disposition are Christlike, no mat- 
ter how heretical the denomination may be to which 
he belongs. 

A firm faith is the best divinity; a good 
life the best philosophy; aclear conscience the best 
law: honesty the best policy, and temperance the 
best physic. 

The spring of all great endeavor is a great 
trust, pushing men forward to unseen ends, away 
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from the fastenings of custom, out into struggle, and | 


hazard, and mystery. 

Inall the arrangements of a home the 
ease and comfort of the mother should be considered 
before all things. Thisisher right. Nor ts it less 
the interest of the family. 

It is a great misfortune to have a fretful 
disposition, It takes the fragrance out of one’s lite, 
and leaves only weeds where a cheerful disposition 
would cause flowers to bloom. 

Ii is no disgrace not to be able to do 
everything; but to undertake, or pretend to do, what 
vou are not made tor, Is not only shameful, 
tremely troublesome and vexatious, 


Highest education is that which not only 
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~ News Notes. 








Attractive wrappers—Saleswomen. 
Hurried dinners make worried sinners. 


The more women have ‘risked the more 
they are ready to sacrifice. 


When a young lady refuses a marriage 
proposal it is a sleight-of-hand. 


When it comes to the question of beauty, 
women are not an admiration society. 


Bostog, girls do not tumble to rackets, but 
precipitate themselves in the direction of clamors. 

Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe says that 
she hopes she may never be too old te write love sto- 
ries. 


Statistics show that French women live, 
on an average, thirteen years longer than French 
men. 

A lady of this city recently filled her 
lamp with gasoline, and since then she has not ben- 
zine, * 

Modjeska is probably the greatest iinguist 
on the stage. She can ‘‘take her part’’ in six differ- 
ent languages. 


The paradox of paradoxes is, that in the 
marriage ceremony the woman doesn't get in any 
more talk than the man, 


Girl graduates in England wear gowns 
precisely like those worn by the university men, and 
made by the same tailor. 

A Kansas City wceman appeared on the 
street at night in a Mother Hubbard dress, and was 
promptl) arrested by a policeman, 


At an entertainment held recently in Lon- 
don, it is said thatthe Princess of Wales wore the 
plainest dress of any of the ladies present. 


The true embodiment of sentiment must 
be that Massachusetts widow who dresses in mourn- 
ing and wears bangs made of her departed hucband's 
hair. 


A Richmond woman gives her husband a 
dead-latch kev that won't open the door, so that he 
haa to ring, and then she knows what time he comes 
in at night... 


‘‘What do you think of women’ for doc- 
tors?’? asked a lady of her family physician, ‘*They 
are invaluable, madam,’*' replied the doctor; ‘*wede- 
rive at least two-tuirds of our income from them.’* 


A young woman in a Cincinnati police 
court hurled an inkstand at the head of the magis- 
trate, who sentenced her to the workhouse recently. 
The ink ‘tand didn't reach him, but some of thes ink 
did, 

Sewing, cutting and fitting are taught in 
all the girls’ primary schools iu France, and the pro- 
gramme for the higher primaries includes household 
industry ad soure of the trades particularly adapt- 
ed to women. 

A young man who went to the late war 
began bis first letter to his sweetheart after this 
fashion: ‘‘My Dear Julla—~Whenever Lam tempted 
to do wrong, L think of you, and say, “Get thee be- 
hind me, Satan." ** 

Mrs. McMahon, a 70-year-old lady, 


sprung into the Yantic river, near Norwich, Conn., 








recently, to rescue a little girl that had fallen over- | 


board from a bridge, and she succeeded, as buch a 
brave old lady should. 


The Empress of Russia has just ordered 
a cloak of sable tur trimmed with gold and enriched 
with precious stones, the whole cost beimtg placed at 
43,000. This looks as if she intended to continue 
business at the old stanm® 


Queen Marguerite, of Italy, holds her 
receptions on quite a democratic scale. Lnstead of 
visitors being led up and formally presented, she 
makes a tour of the room, shaking bands with and 
pleasantly greeting her callers. 

A young man ot Tuskegee, Ala., went 
to sce his lady love the other night, and stayed oo late 
that the girl's mother broughtin # dozen eggs and 
asked him to hatch them for her, He left, and 
clares that he will never call again. 


Betore the extensive use of steamboats 
on the waterways around Stockholm, the Dalecariian 
girls were accustomed to come to the capital in great 
numbers to row the passenger boats from point to 
point in the neighborhood of the city. 


A distinguished writer says: “T resolved, 
when | wasachild, never a word which I 
could not pronounce before my mother without of- 
fending her.** He kept his became a 
pure-minded, noble, honored gentleman. His rule 
and example are worthy Of fiiltation, 


to use 


resolution, 


Gnileless Fanny A. Gregory, of Roches 
ter, N. Y., obtained acharm from a for. teller 
which the latter asserted would, if worn, bring about 
an engagement and marriage toa certain young gen- 
tleman within a year. The charm didn’t work, and 
now disappointed Miss Fanny has brought suit to re- 
cover the sum paid, (4%. 


A Michigan man called on a married wo- 
man, and, having ® pair of handcuffs io his pocket, 
put one on the woman's wristand one on his own, 
just for fun, Then they heard the husband coming 
in, and the handcuffs wouldn't come off. The hus- 
band took in the situation at a glance, and went and 
got a base bail club. It was awful. 


A Wisconsin woman was married last 


much alike she could not distinguishthem apart, but 
whose moral characters were entirely 

few days later she discovered she had married the 
wrong one, and proceeded to Milwaukee and asked 
the justice who had married them to untle the knot, 
as she wished to marry the other brother, and also 
that he had sworn falsely as to liis age. 


tailrvads on the continent in Europe are 


they refuse to carry them in the 


mnust be transe- 


not friendly to dogs, 
passenger cars, and dee 


ed as freight Notwi he«tanding @his rule 


lare that they 


Ww O- 


nables the dog occupant to get au 


It is said Cubans eat snake meat for their 
blood. 

A Tea and Sugar Exchange is now talked 
of tor New York. 

A Georgia negro sleeps in a tree, where 
he has a bed every night. 

Dining cars have made their appearance 
on a French railway line. . 

Roses six inches in diameter are raised in 
Los Angelos, California papers ssy. 

In Michigan the Supreme Court has de- 
cided that pool-selling is gambling. 

In the Methodist and Baptist churches of 
the South there are 1, 500, 000 negroes. 

In Cleveland a family of eight persons 
yere found living In a chicken -coop. 

The new State of Dakota will take for its 
motto: ‘Fear God and take your own part.*' 

A girt out West went to a fancy ball with 
a dress a complete mass ui pins. Nobody tried tohug 
her. 

A man at Americus, Ga., claims to have 
a rooster which crows twelve times at noon and mid- 
night. 

A Yorkshire schoolboy, asked to name 
one of the minerals of Australia, anewered, ‘tinned 
mutton.*’ 

The word ‘‘obey”’ has been dropped from 
their marriage service by the Methodists of Canada, 
it is said. 

In New England a man almost lives on 


apples, but he soaks each one in vinegar an hour be- 
fore eating it. 


A man whose beard is already 2712 
inches long, and steadily lengthening, ts living ita 
Todd county, Ky. 

Nearly all the Bibles placed in the cars of 
the Boston and Maine Raliway for the use of travel- 
ers have been stolen. 

An Ohio man puts a five-cent piece in a 
box every day, soastohavea fund with which toe 
bury him when he dies. 

Evansville, Ind., is getting rid of a large 
number of Euglish sparrows by virtue of a bounty of 
one cent for each one killed. 

A man has been committed to jail in 
Nashville, Tenn., for failing topay a jadgment of 
one cent and costs found agalust him. 

London has a new-fangled church, where 
the principle featureis music, and they give the 
hymne with grand chorus and orchestra, 

A stranger offered to drink all the whisky 
the loungers In a Wadsworth, Nev., barroom would 
pay for. Itcostthem the price of sixteen drinks to 
kill him. 

Daniel Webster, during a part of his life, 


wasa patient student of the dictionary, learning 
three words daily, and then seeking an opportunity 


| to use them, 


In a race that came oft between a pigeon 
and a mule near London, recently, the bird fying a 
mile while the mule galloped a half smile, the former 
won by © yards. 


There is a justice of the peace in Banks 


| county, Ga., who has held his office for eight years, 
| and has never tried a case, always getting the lti- 


| thally swallowing @ large iron 


de- | 


Mississippl, shot adeer that had a human 


wants to compromise, 


A pile of straw at Carey, Ohio, which 
was stacked jour years ago, was recently loaded op 
wagons. In the centre was found the body of a man 
and a bottle of acoulte, 


Valentine Veske, a Pole, tried to commit 
suicide recently in the Columbas, Ohio, jJall by par- 
spoon, which broke 
when being taken out. 


Compressed paper ga® pipes are a new 
wrinkle, If this tuing is kept up a while longer they 
willbe making Dlacksmiths’ anvils, steam bollers 
and furnace-grates out of paper. 


The Chicago Inter Ocean publishes di- 
vorce notices under its marriage announcements, and 
sorpetimes, as Waethe case in a recent issue, there 
appear notices of three divorces to one marriage, 


Hunters in Panther Creek Swamp, ia 
skull im- 
paled on one of the prongs of its right born. The 
prong had entered (he eye and grown up around the 
skull bone. 


In a single year a Laredo woman named 
McDonald losta daughter by starvation, a son-in- 
law killed by the cars, a husband killed by a blow, 
ason by suicide, and @ second sun was bitten vy «a 
rattlesnake. 

The prisoners in the jail at Gonzales, 
Tenn, “have their own code of laws and set of offf- 
cers. Au offender was recently sentenced to endure 
five lashes. Hle hired a wuegro Ww be his substitute, 
paying him five cents, 

An .English doctor avers that he has 
found fasting from four to eight days to be a specifie 
cure for rheumatism. No medicines are given under 


| the trealment, but the patient is allowed water and 


who looked so 


| sanity among them. 
opposite. A | 


jemonade in moderation. 


The sheep ranches of California are usu- 
ally desolate places. For the herders it is a terribie 
life; how terribie, is shown by the frequency of ine 
Sometines, after only a few 
months, a herder goes suddenly mad, 

—_- © - 


ALTHOUGH MANY ARE PREDISPOSED TO 


LUNG TROUBLES FROM BIKTH, yet even such may 


| escape Consumption, or other Pulmonary or Brom 


chial Disease, If due care and 
served, and all exciting causes are 


watchfulness be obe- 
promptly treated 
It is in these cases Dr. Jayne's F.x peo. 


as they arise. 


torant exercises ite most beneficial effects, and has 

produced the largest proportien of cures Besides 
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Lost For Ever. 


BY E. LIN WOOD #MITH. 








WAS sitting on a rocky e:mninence Inthe 

north of ‘England, looking down into a 

deep, | ig vale, when the sound of a 
single bell trom tue lone, gray church in 
the bottom of the vaiiey caugutl iny ear. ] 
arose and descended W the village. 

As I drew neu I could perceive that th: 
bell toiled for a tunera, and every face 
wore that depth of gloou which annvunces 
soine more tuan ordinary sorrow. 

When | had learned the cause, my 
was tovc.e | also with a swiness such 
bad seldom: experienced. 

In thie Village had for 


as it 


generations dwelt 


Oue great ainils. 

A gentienuan of fortane in a distant coun- 
ty had inarried the sole heiress of this 
house, an‘l t) gratify ber fondness for ber 


Native piace bad built an 


elegant abode 
bere, and here chiefly lived. 


They bad been married sone years, and 
had three children, when d iring a Winter 
epentin London, the iaty had eloped from 
ber husvand, aad bad fled to the Conti- 
hen’ 

This, as tinizgt bave been expected, upon 
& ining part i sensitive, and upon a 
heart devitedly attached to her, and up ¢ 
tie fatal is rie it elopenient torta. 
unsuspicicus, tad nearly destroved he 
hus aiica 

He retired wit is children to his 
Sncestiri, @e al, a elinadeep aud ‘ 
an ii ivy aec ue 

Tie iadvy 6 fat ainan f stern ar 1 pas- 
Bhornate ehara ‘ first ox ‘ited ¢ 
Inadiiecws Of prams. and t - ed al 
into tue Bullen La] f tp preasa =) 
batr 

Ye = entover when at t 4 
ther i isteand, at th Maliie Start, 
rece } | ‘ erir t ast t 
the p featii—in penite 6 and ons 
tut 

]t was written wit that barro we me Se 
of lier er ie, of al sie hart “ snc al’ 
for Ver, that would t bela LG tiost reser 
ful Spirit, it possessed any portion of bh 
IA joe itig. 

Slir i ived for je | iti —— pra nm ere whe 
died ind ahe askel | reerkaals j +s @X- 
Cert a grave—a [crave ,ihe nativee ‘ 
With, the ipprvach f futli, 3 aA er 
Beime of tv ritee@ and - » ¢ | 
quench the spiritetl returued 
—and siie \eartiedd Wo lie ptisee my 
Bie had been ! iv ‘ ia  Biae 
been innocent and bap 

Phe tather nore true to his resentine 
than to pa erikal nature, preserve 19 Buller 
&)! 4, 

Hier bhusvand wrote that he forgave her, 
andthat, asthe onee loved creature of his 
young aflections,--as (lie Ca W ra 
bosoun mle wmiotherrn! SCULLUTO@LL sine 
Ghouid jie in @ bout whi he would tuild 
on purpose for berin her native earth She 
read the letter and e xpire d! 

The ¥ wera ly ity ‘the tneonsel ous } ro- 
digal to her first ar ist home. 

] saw the be urse ve tlowly and gloom. 
ily Upthe mountain road; I saw the peas 
ante yoout aud vase upen it, weit drove up 
to the yatesol the churchyard, with weep 


ing eves, and sobs of mingled e:motions 
The guilty, (peas i, the repentant, 
ind ana happy aud lized creature 
from a terrible ar 
Without one Kindred in 
one attendant sive the 


the 
+ Cate 
reik el (fewuthebed, 
urtiel, ne triend, 
hirelings of death, 


to sleepin the spot which one weak, guilty 
deed had sown woth perpetual sorrows! 
Her husband, ber children were in their 


distant home; ber father, with aleart more 
hard and gloomy than the rock 
Ble was descending, und of 
her tuneral bell, and cursed ler wieuiory as 
he heard it toil. 
It was a bringing bome that 
With iIndeseribable sensations of 
ness, and haunted me fer 
though Lagain walked aiid 
and cheerful sounds of the city, 


WAS WILT Su 


filled ime 
wretched 
many a day, 
the crowds 
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HaNDWRITING.—-It isan exploded idea 
that cliaracter wiav be read froin smndwrit- 
ing. Porson, the yreat Cirecek scholar 


finpong the untidiest of ali students, wrote 
neatly and Glegantiv. Cromwell's writing. 
though large is Shaky. Slaaspeare’s sip ua. 
ture is not particulariv ciear. Napoleon 


Bonaparte wrote illegibly, it is) said pur- 
posely, to hide tis bad spelling. ‘The band- 
Writing of the tortuousiminded Charles I. 
is as ciexrand striking «as that of Thomas 
Carivie is crabbed and indistinet.. On the 
Othef band, Queen Fiizabeti's bandwriting 
is magnificent. BNdgar Allen Poe wrote 
beautifully, and with searcely an erasure, 
Whereas the manuseriotsof Charles Dicktos 
to be seen in the Porster colleetion at South 
Kensington, are ragged and tuli of 
tions and emendations. Many men 
large or siuall, in characters tx 
weakly torined, according to their 
of the moment. Again, hiandwr 
pends for ites style on tie senool 
Is taught, and the purpose to 


altera- 
write 
hdlvoor 
hhiginor 
Litng de- 
Im Whieh it 
which 1 is 


applied. Pie titiuseript of Byron, of 
Thoinas Campbell and of Thackeray, may 
be called the lierarvy band. It is uniforim 
in color, sinall aud tairly legible, but with- 
Out a saperabundant curvy T ris. The 
creat ws of “oopv’’ wh ssen Cu rough 
the sof a toxtern pr ter is inore r 
Ome ~ iractse 
a * en - 

I re is 

4 “ - . 
P ‘ " 4 
y 4 rn 
Bort ne 1 t nave . ey 
urinary trouble if Hop Bitters is taken 
Occasionally. 
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" BOY, COW, AND BEE. 





As humble bor, withs 
Shicing pil, 

Weat giadiy singing 
Acowa the daic, 

To where the cow + ith 
Tue Oriedle tall 

(mn cover ber palate did 
Kegaie. 


Ap humble bee did 
tsauy eal 

Par over the soft aad 
Shatowy raic, 

To where the bor, with . 
The shiniog pail, 

Was withing the cow 
With the br indie tail. 


The bee lit down on the 
Cow's ie! ear: 
Her heeis Gew up turvugh 
The atmoephe«re 
And, thr pagh the icaves of 
A coestual (ree 
The boy soared inte 
Eterulty. 
—U, N. NONB. 
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Humorous. 


bowing 





Aiwave 


it¢ re— V ung Coctors 
wok-keeper's 


The worse for ware—A careless servant 
~ rv meas es Arm thecaries weights. 
W men going down hill want— 
“ = 

Vhat part of speech is kissing? A con 


} ry man sh ild paddle s own canoe 
\ e breech of the piece—The 


Pie igost heartless conundrum—Riddling 
‘ - {. 
In all its forms Heart Disease yields to 
t f (sraves® Heart Regulator. Price, §1.;6 for 
a 
\ cigar may be the best in the world, but 
ater 
Pheacy tin the cirey rr alls the man 
“ j Ke 
———_—_—>_ - 
\ ERY italogue ‘ racing slateen 
‘ ‘ hundred and tlteen 
toatory’ reading inatter) will 
J \\ atuabker, Philadelphia 
1 i qu ¥y pvustal This isa 
*, ' t ‘ . 
—_ - —_> 
‘rh t AL (s:AKFIELD § Aclire y eg Mer 
t i Ps j ipl . ‘ Live 
ira k= b ‘ bt i adely 4 
j sllor write fur them, cone 
sctive readlig mate 
. ig ‘ “ 
——— OS —_ 
Supertluous Mair 
Madame Wamoold's sy fic permanently removes 
Sul fuocus tial vit t J kK tue skin, Send for 
‘ jal. Madame WAMBOCLD, 1% West Spring- 
field Street, Bosto Mas-. 
> - —<—>— — 


Hughes Corn and Bunion Plasters 


(, ‘ ‘ La y are not 
4 pr bia 2) ts per box; 
‘ . Bunie 1 ta x Sent by 
co. , HUGHES, Druggist, 
Eig sand } sts., Philadelphia, Pa 
—_—_- © 


ae” When our readers answer any Advwer- 
tlhementiound iw these columns they will 
confer a tavoron the Pablisher and the ad- 


vertiser by naming ‘he *. turds. 


AYER’S 
Ague Cure 


IS WARRANTED to cure all cases of malarial 
disease, such as Fever and Ague, Intermittent or 
Chill Fever, Remittent Fever, Dumb Ague. Bil- 
fous Fever, and Liver Complaint. In case of 
failure after due trial, dealers are author ized, by 


our ercuiar of July Ist, 1882, to refund the 
money. 


Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists. 
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HO, =APeERe ENT SAVED on Patent Meatcines. send | 
OV for Prices to W. PT. Potten, 672. N.10th, Phila., Pa: 


360° osTe & board * ar @ eve Young Men 
ur a‘ 


. nh each oe i Address, 
i ‘ 


Zieat or nan Ow Philadelphia, Pa. 
BEST QUALITY. < 


New designs in Satin and 
Gdld finish, w thname, 10 cts 

We offer $1 for a pack of cards 2 
ey, any nicer work, or prettier st; 


‘Samples free. Eagie Card Works, ew Eaves, Ct. 















DR. RADWAY’S 
SARSAPARILLTAN RESOLVENT: 


The Great Bleed Purifier. 
POR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


Chronic Rheumatism, Scrofula, Glandular Swell- 
tng, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous A flections, Syphi- 
gy ylaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dzspepsis. 
Water Brash, w hite Swelling, Tumors, Hip Di 
eases, Mercuria! Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption. 

For the cure of 


SKIN DISEASES, 


©RUPTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PIM- 
PLES BL TCHES, SALT RHEUM, OLD SORF=. 
ULCERS, Dr. Badway's liam Re- 
solwemt «xcels all rewedial agents. It purifies th 
blood, restoring healf™ au! vigor: ciear skin and 
beautifal complexion «cured to a'l. 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 
Not only does the Sarsaparillian Resotvent excel all 
remedial agents in U of Chronic Serofulvus, 
onstitational and Skin Lseases, but it is the only 
positive cure for 


Ktdney and Biadder Complaints 


Urinary Womb a ases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Stoppage of Water, Incontinew e of Urine, 
Bright's Diseas. Alban inuria, and in all cases where 
there are brick-iust deqesits, or the water is thick, 
loudy or mixed with + like the white of an 
is a morbid, 


stances 


egg, or threads like white silk, or there 
fark, bili m apt pearance and white tor e-dust de pos- 
ita, and where the reisa prick r, tur x sensation 


when passing water, and pain tn the smali of the back 


and along the loins. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 
One bottle contains more of the active principles of 
medicine than ar 4 ot pia. ara tien. Taken in 
Teas utul lhe five or six 


Gne Dollar ver Bottle. 


R.R. R. 
RADWAY'S READY RELI IEF 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTER. 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHFUMATI“M, NEUKALGIA, DIPITITERIA, 


times as much. 


INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, Dit Fi- 
CULT BREATHING, 
RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is not a remedial agent in the world that will 
eure Fever and Ague, and all other Malarious, Bili- 
ous, searlet, Typkoid, Yellow and other fevers, (aided 
hy RADWAY'S Pitts) 80 quick as RADWAY’'S READY 
KeELIEF. 

Looseness, Diarrheea, or painful discharges from 
the bowels are st: pped in fifteen or twenty minutes 
by taking Radway’s Ready Relief. Nocongestion or 
inflammation, no weakness or lassitude, will follow 
the use of the R, R, Relief. 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, whether sick or nervous, toothache, 


neuralgia, nervousness and slee peeceneee, rheuma- 
tism, lumbago, pains and weakness in the back, 
spine, or kidneys; pains around the liver, pleurisv, 
swelling of the joints, pains in the bowels, hea 


rt- 

Radway*s Ready Re liet 
and its continued use for 
Price, Wcents. 


born and pains of all kinds, 
will afford immediate ease, 
a few days effect a permanent cure.. 


RADWAY’S REGULATING PILLS, 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE POR CALOMEL. 


Rs. rfe tly Pasteless, elegant!y coated with sweet 

e, regulate, purify, cleanse, and strengthen. 

i ‘bw Ay ‘s PILLS for the cure of all disorders of 

e =f liver, Bowels, Kidnevs, Bladder, Ner- 

mus Diseases, Headache, Constipation, Costiveness, 

foligesti Dyspepsia, Billousne fever, Inflam- 

} 4 > 

‘ m of the Bowels, Piles, and ail derangements of 

terval Viseera,. iy \ petatie, mtaiuing 
ury, minerals or deleterious druys. 

Bg bserve the fuilowing stinptoms resuiting from 


jdiseases of the Dige tive Oryans: 
vard Piles, Fulness of the Blo 
tv of the stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Diseust of 
Food, Fulnes: or Weight in the stomach, Sour Erue- 
tations, Sinking or Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 
v meee Sensations when in a lylug posture, 
Dimness of jision, Dots or en before the Si ght 
Fever and Dull Pain in the Head, Deficiency of Pers- 
piration, Yellowness of the Skin end byes, Pain in 
the side, Chest, Limbs, and Sudden Flushes of Heat, 
Burning in the Flesh. 

A few doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free the 
system of all the above-named disurdiers, 


Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRIGGISTs, 
READ «FALSE AND TRUE.” 


send a letter stamp to RADWAY & CO., No. 239 
Warren Street, New York. 
4@° \uformation worth thousands will be sent to you. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Be sure and ask for Radway's, aud see that the 
name ‘‘Radway’’ ison what you buy. 


Constipation, In- 
w“linthe Head, Avcid- 
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IT LEADS ALL 


alae tat cae prepared which, wo ot 
ysicians aud 


meets the wants 
general public as 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 
It leads the list as a truly scientific 
tion for all blood diseases. If there yy 
ing taint of Scrofaia about yu 
FULA AVER'’S SARSAPAKILLA w 
€ it and expel it from your system, 
or constitutional or scrofuious C 
C AYER'S SARSAPARILLA is the 
ATARRH true remedy. It has cured 
numberiess cases. it will stop the nauseous 
eatarrhal discharg@s, aid remove the ‘sicken- 
odor of the br-ath, which are 
scrofulous origin 


T] “ Hutto, Tex., Sept. 28, 1822, 
LCEROUS “At the age of two vears one of 
SOR my children was terribly aftlicted 
with ulcerous running s0-es on its 
faee and neck. At the same time its eyes 
were swollen, much inflamed, and very sore, 
E Physicians told us that a pow- 
SorE YES erful aiterative medicine must 
be em E CYE They united in recommending 
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA. A few doses pro- 
duced a perce; tibiec improvement, which, by 
an adherence to your d rections, was contin- 
ued toa complete and permanent cure. No 
evidence has since appeare! of the existence 
of any scrofuious tend-ueics; and ne treat- 
ment of any disard- r was ever attended by 
more prompt or etfectual re<ulis, 
Yours truly, B. F. Jouxeon.” 





PREPARED BY 


| Dr.d.C. Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists; $1, six bottles for $5. 
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FOR ALL. 


ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs 
~Musie and Words,- 


Ten Cts. 


SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 
BEEN MADE BEFORE. 

life time 

etc., to get 
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The chance of a 
Players, Glee Clubs, 
lot of the best songs, 
published for 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


For 1¢ cents in currency or postage stamps, 
we will send (all charges post paid) 


‘One Hundred Choice Nongs, 


for Singers, 
a splendid 
music and words, 





music end words, to any address. Among 
them we may mention the following: 


A Violet from Mother's Grave. 

Tripping o'er the hills. 

Rich and Rare were the Gems the Wore, 
['m Getting a Big Boy Now. 

Katev's Letter. 

© Fred, tell them to Stop ! 

One Bumper at Parting. 

Little Golden Sunbeam. 

Kathleen Mavourneen. 





TwickenlLam Fe rry 
| The Blue Alsatian Mountains. 
peeing Vy. 

All on account of Eliza. 


he T orpedo and the Whale! 
he Man with the Sealskin Pants. 
he Ol]; Folks are gone, 
Is Jennie True To Me? 
Put Away That Straw. 
With the Angels By and Bye. 
On, Lucinda 
Scenes of Childhood. 
Grandmother's Chair. 
Oh, Mary Ann, I'll Tell Your Ma! 
My Heart’s with my Norah. 
Lardy Dah ! 
The Colored Hop. 
Don’t Shut out the Sunlight Mother. 
The Sweet Flowers I've Brought to You. 
Me et ine To-night. 
Angel Faces o'er the River. 

? =, TN Love You When You're Old. 
| =6'Te’l de Children Good-bye. 

Hardly Ever. 

Etc., Ete., Ete. 
| DIME MUSIC CO., 
Address 726 Sansom Street 

Philadelphia, Pa. 
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ABOUT RUBBER. 





IFTY years ago any one who should 
have predicted that the sticky juice of 
the rubber tree would prove to be the 

vegetable product tost essential to the pro- 
grees ol civilization, would be laugh at 
as a inild junatic. 

It was then apparently of little more use 
than the milky juice of the qilk-weed is to- 
day. Now its uses are endless,and without 
it, or some substitute for it not yet discov. 
ered, the modern development of electrical 
science and the application of electricity to 
the viel every-day uses of society, would 
have been im possible. 

It isa question for our young students of | 
nature to consider whether there are ndt | 
other plants, perhaps many of them, now 
neglected or opposed as weeds, which have 
in them possibilities of human ad vantage 
as wreat a8 those that used to be locked up, 
unkuown and unsuspected, in the rubber 
yielding plants. 

The chief rubber producing region tn the 
world isthe land bordering the Amazon 
and its branches, Parais the principal mart 
for the rich plantations along this queen of 
rivers. 

A thousand miles of territory contribute 
to its inarkets. Fromm Manaosto Para the 
vegetation is of the rankest character. It is 
bere that the rubber tree attains its best 
growth. Vegetation is so rank that it is al- 
inost impossible to force one’s way through 
thet tangled inass of vines and stems with- 
out a Vigorous use of the hatehet or knife, 
The rubber tree attains a height of forty or 
filtv feet, anc in thickets is as straight as an 
arrow. Its rich dark foliage and reddish 
brown trunk give ita very picturesque ap- 
pe “araince, 

The rubber producing season lasts from 
May toSeptember. The people who gather 
it are of the lowest order of human beings, 
They livein the most primitive manner, 
and are exposed to the extremes of weather 
at ail times. 

The privations that are endured 
the yathering season are of such a 
that none but natives could undergo them 
and live. The lowlands where the trees 
flourish best are inhabited by venomous 

reptiles and insects, and the atimosphere is 
loaded with poisonous vapors, 

The Indian pushes his boat through the 
overhanging foliage to the river's bank, 
clears a Sinall spotin which to swing his 
haminock, and is s00n ready for business, 
He then cuts paths through the underbrush 
to ten or twelve trees in the immediate 
vicinity. 

Incisions are made in the trunks of the 
trees with a hatchet or sharp knife. Be- 
neath these incisions Small tin or earthen 
cups are fastened by means of soft clay. By 
the time he has completed this work the 
cups upon the firsttree are filled with a 
white sap resembling cows’ milk. 

The Indian empties the cups into a large 
gourd which he carries to the spot where 
his hammock is swung. A &sinall fire is) 
burning near by. Hethrowsa handfal of | 
nuts trom the palin tree upou the glowing | 
coals and places over thein a bottomless | 
tunnel-shaped earthen vessel, 

Taking a paddle-shaped instrument he 
dips it in the whito milk and holds it in the | 
dense black sinoke which pours out of the 
mouthof the vessel. With each drying athin 
layer of mabber is tormed. The process is 
continued until the *‘paddle’ has two or 
three inches of rubber upon it, weighing 
from ten to fifteen pounds. 

This is then cut off with the machete—a 
knife used by the natives—and alter a lew 
days’ drying in the sun is ready for inarket. 
The masses of rubber made in’ this way are 
“biscuit.”” 

While the process of drying is going on 
the ilk which has been spilled on = the 
ground coagulates into a soft, sour sub- 
Blance. Thisis gathered and pressed into a 
round ball and sent to market under the 


during 


naine of “negro heads.’’ The comuinercial 
value of *biscuit’’ ranges from 50 to 60 cents 
per pound, and “negro heads” from 30 to 
40 cents per pound. The yeueral law of 
Bupply and demand renders these prices 
Bubject to a wide variance. 

When rubber is first made it is wet and 


80zuV, So that after it is packedin bales and 
slipped to this country or Europe it under- 
Gees a yradual suriuking peng: An av 
erage estimate of the shrinkage of 
from the time it leaves Para until 
ceived and worked up by the manufacturer 
is from 23 to 25 per cent. 
Some people have an 
and gutta- percha are the saine, 
Nol, although the latter comes from 
much reseinbling the rubber tree. 
Gutta-percha las more durability but less 
elasticity than the former sabstance. When 
brougnt to this country it has the appear- 
ance of wood or pieces of bark. Owing to 
its restricted uses, gutta-percha does not 
find a reac ly inarket. Its use is chiefly con- 


idea that 
but they are 
a tree 


fined to dental purposes and the wan ufac- | 


ture of telegraph cables. 
io 
A man has invented achair that can be 
adjusted to 800 different p mitions, nae ve . a 
an Who suspected his wile anes 
ask hiin about where he was 


was 
the night be 


lore couldn't get into a position in that chair | 


Which see ined couifortable. 
—_— © —<— — 
WHITe River, W. T., Oct. 21, 158] 
I) y. ¢ 4 , e ¢ Ce ‘ } i 5 


to send you may § sincere tliaiks 
C. ENGBLOKN. 


nature | 





__ Facetie. 


This claimed that Dr. Mary Walker is the 
father of the caneree = dude. 


The letter ‘b,”’ like a great many peo- 


sity for it. 


A fifty-cent piece witha hole in it will 
not pass current, which shuws thatthe half is better 





| 


than the hele, 


Darwin says that the monkey can blush. 
He certainiy ought to when he sees the way his de- 
scendants are cutting up. 

Heartfelt testimonials from using Dr. 
Graves’ Heart Regulator for Heart Disease. Price, 
| $1; 6 for $5. 


A paper steamboat is soon to be launched 


on the Ohio River, They'd better not make it of blote | 


ting paper if they want any river left, 
An eminent historian traces basebal! back 


a ® piteher and caught lenac. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Neha Wesknese and Prostration 
bo. seh my is radically and he Fa) 














BUAPHREYS ROMEPATRNG SPECIFIC Me 28 


in use 2 y and is the most successful 
known. toe $1 pede Se o vials and lar; 
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ARD, 9th & Marke’ St., Philade, 
— gay where you saw this Advertisement. ? 


ALWAYS ASK FOR 


PENS! ESTERBROOK’S. 


For sale by all Stationers. 
2 Street, New York, 


“AGENTS WANTED 


Sawin oo 


Monarch Lightning Sawing Machine! 
oe net tea” MA Soret aries ot 
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THE LUMINOUS MATCH SAFE. 

Pat. Sept. 19, 1682. When all ts 
dark they shine out Mke glowing 
stars, and enable one to find their 
matches on the darkest night 
withouta light, Guaranteed never 
Ato lose their luminous qualities, 
Made of metal, handsomely orna- 
Minented, andeachin a neat box, 
Sample, prepaid, for 4 cents, in 
stampa, or send for full particu- 
lars. Male and Female *Ayents 
: wanted in alt parte of the U 8. 
CHas. D. WILLIAMSON &CO., Sole Manufac pores. 

Factory and om ‘ 1005 © amac St. Philada., 


Tae WORLD. 





4 sa-The Cream of a Whole Library. 
derfully fascinating book. Ome of the 
e omple te, and interesting books ever pub liste “. 
see it is to appreciate It, Just the book for the vamily 
or the se hool, Replete with vatuable tn formation. 
Agents can’t fail co make a grand suecess, Entirely 
new, Send tor circulars “yy te io - to 
RADLEY & COMPA u shers, 
MGs North Fourth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Working Agents waute d at once 


- 60 ( “ARDS, All Gold and 
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, 4 ° 7 heart orshield style, in Velvet Cas- 
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Elegant Wotlea's Gold Ring, two 
i/7 ket, 25c. Six packs, €0 cents, 
PF and Ring Pree. fampje Book 
25 cts. Agents Wanted. Cost! 


Premiums Free CAPITO 
CARD CO., Hartiord, Conn. 








BREAC u- LOADING GUNS. * ° 2 * of] 
pps © pretth ack out’ With vours 
ne ane on, and om rip the m of presents a, 
how to get then For Ix Oo. O., Star On, 
Burrvilie, (Ct. “Orders filled the Day Ke-8 
‘ ved a 
SILK DRESS PATTERNS. © .* * «6 * “a 
Mak« mey ss ny r fat y Med 
ar ne . ’ red Standarau 
Agents «in capital required. | Sta 


4 genta Wanted 


Morphine Habit Cured in 16 
to 20days. Nopay till Cared., 
Da. J. STRAY MENS, Lebanon, Vbis, 


| OPIUM 


ple, is always in i though there is no real neces- | 


to the time when Rebecca wext down to the well with 
| 





DRY goons 
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SENGING DOLLS 82.50, upwards 
Equalin appearance and quality to dolls of 
the same price which do not sing. Sent on 
receipt of price or by Express ©. O. D. 
AUREPHONES 8610. A first-class, 
durable mechanical musical instrument; 17 
notes and music paper on spools. Agents | 
wanted, Rend for circulars. 
Wm. Biasine, 923 & 925 Chestnut St., Phila. 


A won- | 
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any manatnenyeee to ber a the W a better 

Every Machine Warranted 
nd Satisfaction Guaran 

wast like Wonnee. M oe. 

2 6a nger. 

irom galvanized, and Jitoutinal any two wooden 

machines. Agents wan . Exclusive Terri- 

en. $75 to $20 per month. Retail aq 

Bample to agenta, $3. Also our celeb: 


KEYSTONE WRINGERS AT LOWEST | WHOLESALE ‘PRICES, 


Circulars Free. 


THE LOVERS OF BEAUTY & ART. 


. 
At very considerable expense we have re-engraved our great picture of 


The New York and Brooklyn Bridge. 


We now offer this admirable picture, in size 14 by 27 inches, folded like a map, 
enclosed in thick pasteboard cover, for the unprecedented low price of 


FIFTEEN CENTS, Postpaid. 


The picture is 80 put up and protected that if you wish to frame it, you can readil 
do so—passing a hot flat-iron over the back efiec tunily removing all creases from fol 
ing. Printed on fine map paper, and is really aGEM ‘OF ART Sof Don't fail to adorn 
your home with this realistic picture of the greatest mechanical achievement of this or 


BEAUTIFUL CARDS. 


Our facilities for producing the 
We offer 








ory. Our agents all over the couutry are 






and 


any other age. 


Every genuine lover of Art appreciates a fine Card 
finest Chromos and Cards are now unsurpassed in America, 
20 Beautiful Chromatic Cards, no two alike, for 15 Cents, 

postpaid; or, the Splendid New York and Brooklyn 
Bridge Picture and 20 Fine Chromo Cards, 
for 25 Cents, postage-stamps. 


A discount of 20 per cent allowed to purchasers of TEN lots or over, to sell again 
What more respectable or easy way could be devised in which to earn a few dollars than 


in canvassing for these W ORKS OF ART? 
Address JNO. A. HADDOCK, 


Care of ‘Franklin Square Lithographic Co.,"' $26 Pearl St, New York. 
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RUPTURE - 


Relieved and cured without the Injury trusses in Alet, 


ALL IN onAnes oF OF HEALTH 


Rs ean Amana nae > 


» ELECTROPATHIC AS 


bv Dr. d. A. SILERMAN‘S system. 
Those who value lromunits from strangulated ru 
ture, and the comforts of physical soundness, shou 4 t LIM LTEL 
lose no time in securing the benefits of his treatinent 
and remedb His book, comtalotng bike theses ot 4! (°o) > I | 
bad cases before and after cure civ hoevi nee of tis 
cneeess, and iudearsement reo «lestar ive poles -" i 
’ me ; ’ 
jans, clergvincn, merchants, farmers, engineers, an 
4 ose who send ten cents. Princt- 


others, is malled tot 
pal office, No, 25) Broadway, . 
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PRICE, $25.00. 
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Ladies’ Department. 








FASHION CHAT. 





N reality there are no new fashions just 

pow, for what is called a novelty is of- 
ten the mere revival of a former style 
slightly altered and disguised. 

The poloname is the novelty of the mo- 
ment, yet a few years ago everybody was 
wearing it and it was worn to shreds; then 
separate cormages and casi ues were revived 
while now, once mwre the polonaise is 
all the rage. 

The style of polonaise now considered so 
charming is that which owes tis popularity 
to the grace of its draping, acharm which 
can only be given by the hand of a first-class 
artist. 

The front forme a natyral pleated tablier 
mpore or lees Jong, leaving a large portion of 
the flounced skirt visible, « ‘pen 
below the waist andi the tablier thus separ- 
ates into two pepiuin points; generaly in 
this case the two pointe are turned beck on 
the tournure and form large revers held by 
ribbon Lows. 

It isa subject of rej 
this familiar sts 


r e.se it is 


Ncing WiDL inany that 


le has reappeared, for there 


ia none other which #& suows of the beauty 
of a woman's figure 

Very many wiletes are trimmed with 
velvet bands, rible-n or ®Mblerwise, laid n 
quit pa v 

T S58 & RTCA... Y r t rnarme t lor 
biacan ana equ ifar 

( - r as tw - } 4 
pleated upper ekir tures 
Diack Ve.ve ‘ s * its i 
back drapery is 4 Leu) *, wit we 
Vet ritvtuot ana Anus r t Slinu 
jaie three la ers one Ver the ther, af 
oh With a velvet bow on the ie. 

A Oormage Of P.aln O1ackK Velvet, with short 
basques, is worn with the eh 

A gram efu draped j* 1/66 is f place 
fawt and iaUuve Blin 

Pne skirt tas three ypathered ftlounces, 
Cari; Cut jit } Inited] Bem a) at the ede, 
and toe Polonaise lias Very ie & ts 
draped up high on the right, and again on 
the left{ knee with brown tows: half the 


material falls free on the lef and uy per part 


is wathered upon the left lip with al 
gauged pointed plastron in front is partly 
covered witha plain gulpure parure orna- 
mented with brown bows, the brown vel. 
vet being studded 
slars. 

The large round Henri I]. hat is triaimed 
with brown velvet and a large 
Violet feathers. 


Striped or pekin tnaterials are recovering 


collar With guipure 


piulme of 


their position which has been seriously at- 
fected lately by the popularity of broches, 
The restoration of polonaises has contrib- 
uted to this, as pekin never looks so jand- 
some as when fortiing a 
aud long train in one. 

An evening reception dress jas a polo 
naise of pekin white and pale blue foulard; 
the fronts are pleated and drawn behind to 
form a panier,then the toaterial extends into 


COTrsayze, panniers 


along graceful train lined with biue 
gatin. 
A fluted blue frill edges tie ineek, tied 


with a blue bow, and deeply fluted blue 
epaulettes ornament the shoulders, 

The long full sleeves are of white lace 
gathered at the wrist with blue ribbon, the 


plastron being of white lace fl 
which a large blue eash is ied in a longtbow 
in front. 

The skirt is of pleated lace, falling over a 
blue satin balayeuse. 

The lace sleeves display the 
neath, Lutthe lace skirt is lined with 
satin. 

During the past year inany timid attempts 
were tnade to reinstate the alimost-forgot- 
ten taffeta silk into favor, but with little 
success, 

W hat could not be done then, however, 
has been done now, and the summer of 's3 
completely effected its restoration, 
though without damaging the popularity of 
other fabrics, Faille is avery pretty tnate- 
rial, delicate, light and harmonising  per- 
fectly with lace, the most) popular of all 
trimmings, 

Now is the time to bring our fuille dresses 
whether shot, 
the presses where they have lain for years, 
and to utilize the light colored failles which 
rn by 


Mn Ces Across 


be- 
blue 


ari 


plain, or chequered, out of 


were wi our mothers or = grand- 


mothers,wh. stored up and preserved their 


dresses to an extent wihiis no lady of the 
present lay reais of de ve 

’ 

It is edyes mt 
ah | : r 4s s. ~ ~ 
arraug " 4 
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withdrawing enough material to inake an- 


other, 


The old corsages have to be entirely pat | 


aside, they need too much alteration, But 
all skirts can be used again. 

Over a skirt of faille,covered with pinked 
out flounces, the tunic and corsage or polo- 
naisé can be worn of black or shite lace, of 
milk muslin, of batiste, voile or etamine, 
this last having aremarkably good efiect, 
contrasting with the brilliant silk. 

A pretty model bas the flounced skirt of 
grenat silk, the tunic being of bisevit eta- 
mine, triromed with an embroidered cash 
mere border, ten inches wide, placed about 
two inches above the bein of the etamine ; 
red being the prevailing color of the em- 
broidery. 

The etamine corsage hasa turned down 
collar, revers, and perements of embroid- 
ered caslunere, the waist being encircied 
with a grenat belt and buckle. 

The tunic forins a long pleated tablier 
draped on the Inips with bows of grenat 
ribbon. 

If the taille is not sufficientiy fresh to 
form the flounced skirt, it cau be used for 
the fundation and the falayeuses, and be 
covered with lace flounces, for dressy recep- 
tion or dinner dresses, 

A skirt of shot pink and grenat silk is 
covered with two very wide lace flounces, 
edged with three balayeuses, 

The polonaise is of white voile, the skirts 

veiling the on the left, but 
lraped bighb on tue rigut with a very large 
roseye of grenat satin satin, froin which fall 
turee grenat ribbon. 
flounces, where 
ef exposed, in three lines terminating in 
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These ornament the lace 


ps an lends. 
Tue effect is very pretty and stylish. The 
rsage part is cut S#qguaré at the neck and 
ssatailie plastron below, covered with 
very narrow lace flounces, which disappear 
epeath the first pleat of the diayonal 
taller. 
A wide belt of grenat satin fastens witha 
bow on theleft, and a yrenat bow orna- 


su.der above the taille elbow 


peonls& each $u 


siceeves which are covered with lace 
foeoances. 

Pink silk stoKings, and yrenat satin shoes 
« sgelete §$ ciiarililliz siithe hy Loliclle, es- 


pecialiy sulled for evening wear during 


out TY Visils 

Laces enters largely into the composi- 
tien of dresses inade of silken fabries, the 
sleeves very frequently being entirely of 
lace. 

A dinner toilette fora married lady has 
aplain skirt of rich moss-green failie 
edged with a very narrow fluted bala- 
5 cus. 

The tunic is of broche, figured with a 


darker green edged 


with a very wide wiite 

of moss-green velvet 
crosses the pleated tablier froin the left hip 
to the drapery behind on the right at the 
height of the Knee, and is secured at -each 
of the back 


edge of 


lace flounce; a band 


lace 


end by a gold buckle; the 
the 


drapery nearly reaches tue 
skirt. 

Narrow box-pleated blouse paniers tinisb 
the corsage, which is of green faille, with a 


pointin f-ont and very long cuat-tails be- 


hind. 
The neck, open en cceur, is edged with, a 
lace ruche, Which continues ina  jabot 


down the front. 

The sleeves do not reach 
ofa 
sulder and into a 
band at 


the 
pull, gauged 


elbow, and 
mito 
ve.ivet 
gold 


Consist lace the 


Bl) wide  yreen 


the elbow, fastened with 
HUCK eS, 
Long white Suede gloves 


disappear be- 


neath the velvet bands on the sleeves, 

Black grenadine polonaises are imimense- 
ly worn for evening dresses, especially 
those embroidered wiih black or colored 
chenille. 

They are very accommodating, as the cor- 
sage can be open or closed at 
black or colored skirt, pale 
equally fuitable. 

They can therefore be used for several 
purposes, with a short or trained skirt, and 
closed or open neck,and suffice for evening 
wear, for visiting, reception, and eved for 
sinall dances, 

A peculiarly tasteful autumnal toilette is 
of dark violet silk, the skirt trimmed witb 
three pinked-out flounces. Above is a 
beautifaldraped tunie of Corinth broche 
velvet pyauuze, the upper part of which forins 
a puffed Vertugadin panier, following the 
outline of the pointed corsage, the sleeves 
of which are very full at the shoulder, con- 
trasting gracefully with the tight fit of tne 
corsage. 
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Fireside Chat. 
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ergy, be nade to look c paratively oew, 


if people did not inind a certain amount of 
| personal trouble and fatigue, 


For instance, those portions of 2 staircase 


| between the of the carpet and the 
| balustrade, if they have been painted, are 
| often seen in a very worn and dingy condi- 


tion. 

A few hours’ work, and the employment 
of the paint sold in tins, which quickly 
dries, and which requires no varnish, would 
quite cbange the appearance of the 
stairs. 

| Jt is not necessary to take up the stair 
carpets, if the painting is very carefully 
done, with a moderately fine brush, and in 
a day ard a night-the paint will very likely 
be quite dry. 

Nursery and servants’ washstands can, 
for a trifle, be painted over with light stone- 
colored paint, and be inade to look as nice 
as if a guod sum had been charged for the 
work by a painter. 

The ebony paint, sold in tins, answers 
admirably for re-coloring wicker-work 
chairs that have previousiy been painted 

| black ; and the same paint is equally use- 
ful for furniture prodacing s very good 
eflect. 

Tie black leather tops of writing tables, 

| it worn white in places, can be blackened 
by rubbing in a little raw linseed oil, and 
then applying the polishing brush used for 
imeta, 

Care must be taken to rab in the oil until 
it is thoroughly dry, and dues not come off 
on the fingers, and alsoto take the same 
precaution witn the polishing brush. This 
plan will not be successful without the top 


isreal leather, insiead of the spuricus 
imitation so often sold for it on furni- 
ture. 


The seats of the dining-room 
covered with real woreeeo leatber, can ve 
rubbed over with oil, with most 
resulta, if looking worn and white. 

Little points like these being attended to, 
all belp to produce an effect of brigutness 
and cleanliness, which cannot fail to be 
agreeableto the eve, and the result 
being rapid, it 18 sure to please Opera- 
tor. 

For small home repairs, 
Paris will be founda tnost 
stance, and easily tnanipulated. 

If the inarbile back or side ofa washstand 
become loose, a sinall quantity of plaster of 
Paris, wixed with water into athick paste, 


good 
the 
} laster of 
uselul sub- 


aud put on immediately it is mixed, before | 


it has time to inends them 
cureiy. 

The best tiing for seraping off the portion 
that oozes oul on to the surface isa palette 


Kriite. 
It must be scraped over iinmediately that 


sel, 86- 


the edges are fastened together, before the | 


stuf! becomes hard. 

If the giass receiver of a paraffin lamp 
becomes unsetfroin the brass, which so 
often happens, owing to the penetrating 
aud soiltening properties of the oil, it can 
te easily refixed at home, by means of a 
dab of plaster of Paris quickly and neatly 
applied. 

Economy in trifles truly becomes more 
and inore a daily necessity. It is an 
exhaustib’e subject, and one on which there 
is always Something new to learn. In many 


apparently well-to-do farnilies shillings and | 


penee are of considerabie importance, and 
everything must be of value to thein which 
resu.tsin a saving Of money, however, 
simall, 

People who cannot afford to have foliage 
plants about their houses are apt to think 
the cheering aspect of a little greenery be- 


yond their ineans; but that is really not 
™). 
Get some sprays from your country | 


friends of variegated laurel, holly, arbor 
vite, box, laurestinus, 
nicely, tying them loosely tovether,getting 
the taller pieces in the centre, and then 
place the bunch in an empty Salt jar, which 
should be placed in one of the cominon 
blue and prey cache-pots, which are very 
cheap to buy. 

By cbanging the water, and dipping the 
Sprays every few days bodily in a pail of 
wate:, these pieces will be found to last a 
long titne fresh, and some sprigs of varie- 
gated laurel, stuck in the earth of the pots, 
containing a plaut of the saine Kind, which 
is not looking sv robust as it sould, im- 
prove its appearance, 


This kind of arrangement at the foot of | 


the Stairs, in a staircase window, or in var- 
lous Hiches, answers very well, takes the 
piace of expensive plants, and is withinthe 
reach of almost anyone. 

Wheat growing in water in little upright 
blue spill vases makes a pretty green orna- 
nent on ainmantel piece, or on brackets. 
Einpty tamarind jars of red ware can »e 
nade decorative objects and useful for 
flowers by painting the suriace in oil colors 
with «4 wreath round of pink and white may, 
or any other small flower that may be 
thought suitable. 

No bouse looks like a home without some 
sort of greenery about, and it is well to 
Know what plants are the most enduring, 
and succe@#ti bes: in the strugyle to live in a 
town room. 


Ot ail inexpensive terns, the best adapted | 


to the centre of a table is the Lomaria. The 
secret of preserving it in good condition is 
toset itin a pail of waterin ithe hall every 
nigiit atter dinner, which atfords a little 
change of air. 

It will not stand being put out-of-doors. 
Take it out of the pail in the morning, and 
rép.ace in its cache-pot on the table, which 
should contain no water, and it will retain 
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}a pan stead of a pail, 
with the water a good way over tbe top of 
| the earth for the night, 


chairs, if ! 


beneficial , 


in- | 


elc., arranye these | 


Correspondence. 


R., (Camdeo, N. J.)— We do not know, 

JeweL, (Phila. Pa.)—I. No. 2 vy 
good. 

L. E. C.. (Hardin, Ky.)\—True econo: 





ery 


D 
in housekeeping consists iudoing the vest possi y 
good with a small allowanee, in keeping a senieas, 


ble table, and making a happy home. 
Joun, (Cook, 111.)—You forget that, as a 


married inan, you have a different Standing in 
society from the one which you previousty held as s 
bachelor. The happiness of another depends upon 
you now, . 


Roness, (De Kalk, Ind.)—TIf, in travel. 
Mg, you are addressed in a courteous manner, either 
by a lady or gentleman, let your behaviar be digni- 
fied and polite ; but remember that the acquaintance 
ceases with the occasion which gave rise to it, 


SaBiNna, (Coffee, Tenn. )—You are wrong; 
the words are Shenstone’s, and the lines are— r 
**For he ne’er would be true, she averred, 

Who could rob a poor bird of its young ; 
And | loved her the more when I heard 
Such tenderness fall from her tongue.** 


CHARLES E., (Waverse, Mich.)— The 
Pleiades are so close a group of stars, that it is 4if- 
| cult to say how many are seen by the naked eve. Six 
| seems to be the number generally visible, and there 
| isa supposition that some one star once visible has 
| now changed its imaguitude, or disappeared aito. 
geecther. 


LovE., (Susquehanna, Pa.)—The ex. 
pressious ‘‘among the gods,"* arose from the tact 
that the ceiling of Wrury Lane Theatre, Loudon, was 
formerly painted in ‘‘imitation’’ of a blue shy and 
fluating clouds, among which great numbers of Cy- 
pids were disporting themselves. As the ceiling ex- 
tended over the gallery, its Occupants were said to 
‘‘among the gods.** 
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C. Dovua@Las, (Marian, Fla.)—Tartuffe ig 
the chief character and title of a comedy by Moliere., 
Partuffe isa religious hypocrite and impostor, who 
uses Teiigion as the Uieatis of 


and 


-aiNnchg Money, cover- 
ing deceit, if-indulgence, He is 
taken up by Oregon, a man of property, who 
promises him bis daughterin marriage, but his true 
character being exposed, be is not only turned ont of 
the house, but is lodged in jail for felony. 


P. D. C., (Greeivy, Neb.)—The popular 
notion that the insects know as earwigs are so named 
from their propensity ty creep into the human ear is 
| anerror. In old Saxon the word ear meant an un- 
developed flower-bud, particularly of corn, and wic 
meant a hiding-place or dwelling. The favorite hid- 
| ing-piace of the insect referred to is closeiy-shieided 
| bud-ears of plants, bence the name earwic, which 
| was originally so wricten, but has since been cor- 

rupted into earwig. 


promoting 


one 


| Musician, (Schoharie, N. Y.)—Dainp is 
very injurious to a pianoforte; it ought therefore to 
ve placed in a dry place and not exposed to draughts. 
Do not aliow pins and needles or bread to be placed 
on it, especially If the key-board is exposed, as such 
articles are apt to get inside, and proluce a jarring 
or whizzing sound. Have your plano tuned avout 
every two months; whether it is used or not, the 
| straints alwaysupon it, andif itis not kept up to 
pitch it will net stand in tune when required, which 
it will do if attended to regularly. 


M. P., (Kent, R. I.)—‘*Seeing the lion” 
isa common phrase fur secing the most interesting 
aud remarkable sights of any place. The origin: 
About forty years since there was a menagerie in the 
Tower of London, in which liousjwere kept. During 
those times of comparative simplicity, when a 
Stranger Visited the metropolis fur the first time, it 
was usual to take him te the lower and show him the 
lions as one ofthe chief sights. Thus, by analogy, 
remarkable objects of a place are called 
aud the act of visiting. them is termed 
**liouizing.** 


the most 
**the lions, ** 
**seelug the tious, ** 


R. O. S., (Pike, Miss.)—The malady al- 
exceeding gravity. In fact, it le 
commonly held to be incurable. It is called tabes, 
with locumotor ataxia asa symptom. Inability to 
stand or walk with the eves shut or in the dark is une 
Seck the advice of physicisn 
who has made nervous affections his special study. 
In the first instance however, you might see one of 
the many men of ability «ho practice in the hupore 
tanttown near you, and be advised by him as to 
whether you have the disease, and, if so, whether it 
is worth while to place yourself under special treat- 
ind by applying at 
praciitioner. 
the na- 
remove 


luded tois one ol 


sulie 


consequence, 


In auy case relieve your u 
»some competent and qualibed 
He willliave nv difficulty in determining 
ture of the case, and perhaps 
anxiety. 

Lizzig, (Union, N. Y.)—It will be a les- 
son to you in the future to heep you appoiniments, ese 
sche them. There 
imnuch as 


ment. 


once te 


be able to 


pecially with young wen, When 
is nothing provukes a young xeutlewau se 
to have a lady who has given bim to understand that 
she cares for him, not to keep a tryst has made. 
Io fact, it is the greatest affront she vould offer him. 
Unless a voung lady can satisfy a gentieman that be 
could not reasonably have expected herto keep the 
appointment because of circumstances that had risen 
over which she could not foresee and was unable to 
control, itis equivalent to telling him that she bas 
only been trifling with his feelings, and that she 
never really cared for him. If you have a good ex- 
cuse for breaking your appointment, write and tell 
what it was and make an apology. If that does not 
make any change in his treatwent of you, you must 
leave him severely alone, and try and get another 
sweetheart. 

MICHAEL, (New Castle, Del.) —We do 
not adopt any special iuterpretacion of prophecy. As 
many think in one way asin another ou this subject. 
Religion is not an affair of speculation or interpreta 
tion, Leave all that to the schuovlmen to squapble 
about, and simply try to livean honest, personally 
industrious, and actively useful life. You have no 
proper concern with reliz.on asa spe “ulative intel- 
lectual puzzie, in which light you appear chit fix to 


she 


i 


regard it. We do not believe the passages you q ite 
have any such meaning as yuu attach to them; pat 
whether they have or have not is n thiag to 3 , orto 
5. 7 zea t prophecy a ts f sa 

1 r ularly - . 
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ry by da ling >t atter and 
wasting precious time and strength which ought © 


duties and work im the 


be devoted to sovial 
| world, 





